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Greeting^*^^^ 


Because  there  is  a  field,  a  use  and  a  demand  for  such  a  book,  is 
the  only  reason  ascribed  for  the  compilation  and  publication  of 
"GOSPEL  HYMN  SELECTIONS  FOR  MALE  VOICES." 

Its  easy  tuneful  music  will  speak  for  itself,  while  its  hymns, 
being  pure,  and  wholly  undenominational  in  character,  will  be  found 
available  for  all  forms  of  worship,  and  prove  acceptable  alike  to  all 
denominations  and  creeds. 

A  great  number  of  the  hymns  and  tunes  have  stood  the  test  of 
actual  use,  and  have  been  found  of  unusual  sweetness  and  life,  while 
the  new  material  has  been  carefully  selected  from  a  large  amount 
of  accumulated  MSS.,  thus  assuring  a  collection  of  exceptional  variety, 
merit  and  usefulness.  Believing  that  the  book  will  satisfy  the  most 
exacting  demands,  and  speak  its  own  praise,  it  is  cordially  recom- 
mended. 

THE  PUBLISHERS. 
Chicago,  1896, 
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No.   1.  WHEN  WE  WALK  WITH  JESUS. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


Ida  L.  Reed. 
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1.    When      we    walk    with    Je    -    sus,  All 


2.  When      we    walk    with    Je 

3.  When      we    walk    with    Je 


the  days         are    bright, 
sus,  How      our  glad    hearts    sing ! 
sus,  He         our  souls     doth     bless; 
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to  Christ,   our 
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When  we  serve  him  glad  -  ly,  All 
Hap  -  py  songs  and  prais  -  es,  Un 
Fills       our     life      with    glad  -  ness,    As 


light. 
King, 
press. 
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loves    gold    -    en      sun  -  light  Bright  -    ens 
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HJo.  2. 


THERE  IS  GLORY  IN  MY  SOUL. 


Mrs.  Gbace  Weiser  Davis. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Since  I      lost   my    Bins,    and    I  found   my     Sav  -  ior,  There  is 

2.  Since  He  cleansed  my  heart.  gave  me  sight  for  blind-ness,  There  is 

3.  Since  with  God  I've  walked,hav-ing  sweet  com  -  mun  -  ion,  There  is 

4.  Since  I  en  -  tered  Canaan     on  my   way     to      heav  -  en,  There  is 
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in  my  soul!  Since  by  faith,  I  sought  and  ob-tained  God' s  fa-vor,  There  is 
in  my  soul !  Since  He  touched  and  healed  me  in  lov  -  ing  kind-ness,  There  is 
in  my  soul !  Brighter  grows  each  day  in  this  heav'n-ly  un  -  ion,  There  is 
in  my  soul !  Since  the  day    my     life      to    the  Lord  was      given,  There  is 
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's  glory,    glo-ry,  there  is 
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glory  in  my  soul ! 
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Ev-'ry    day  brighter  grows,  And  I  conquer  all  my  foes;  There  ig      glo-ry, 
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glo  -  ry,  yes,  there's  glory  in  my  soul.There  is  glo  -  ry 

in          my        soul, 
glo-ry   in  my  soul. 
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No.  3.  A  SONG  IN  MY  HEART. 

Mrs.  H.  E.  Jones.  Geo.  F.  Rosche. 


1.  A  song  is      in      my  heart  to  -  day,  For  all  my  sins  are  washed  a  way; 

2.  O  sweet  the  song  I've  learned  to  sing  In  praise  of  my     Re  deern-er  King ! 

3.  O  glad  new  song     so  full   of     joy,    0  song  that  shall  my  tongue  employ, 
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The  precious  blood  has  been  ap-plied,  The  blood  of  Christ,  the  Cru-ci  -  fled. 
The  song  to  par  don'd  sin-ners  dear,  A  song  the  an  -  gels  love  to  hear. 
Till  calTd  to  join  the  blood-washed  throng,In  that  bright  home  of  endless  song. 
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Chorus. 
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O  song  of    love,      O  song  sub  -  lime,    I  feel  like  sing  -  ing  all  the  time ! 
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O  song  with-in    my  heart  of  hearts,Since  Christ, my  Lord,His  grace  imparts, 
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No.  4. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


COME,  HOLY  SPIRIT. 


Rev.  Robt.  Lowry. 
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1.  Come,  Ho  -  ly       Spir  -  it,  Come,  Spir  -  it      of  pow'r!     O      come    in    Thy 

2.  Come,  Ho-  ly       Spir-  it,  Come,  Spir- it      of  pray'r,  That    far  great  -er 

3.  Come,  Ho  -  ly       Spir  -  it,  Come,  Spir  -  it      of  pow'r !  Send  down  Thy  sweet 
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full  -  ness  this    God  -  giv  -  en    hour;  To    Thee    be    sur  -  ren  -  dered each 

measures    of    grace  we    may  share;  Our  hearts  still    en  -  larg  -  ing,  Thy 

gifts    in       a      plen  -  ti  -  ful  shower;  Re  -  peat    the  glad     sea  -  son     of 
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now    in     our  souls  be  Thy 
won-der-ful  promise  now 
now,    as     of    old,  make  Thy 
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No.  5. 

Ida  Scott  Taylor. 
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CROWN  HIM! 
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F.  Rosche. 
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1    \  Crown  Him, 
/  Crown  Him, 

9    (Crown  Him, 
/Crown  Him, 

crown 
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Him !        o   -  ver    all      na  -  tions  vie    -  to    -   rious, 
Him !      tell    of     His    king-dom  all  -    glo  -  rious, 
Him !      now  and   for  -  ev    -  er      a    -  dore       Him, 
Him !       ye,  who  have  wan-dered,  im  -  plore      Him, 
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Shout 
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Laud  Him!  praise  Him!     join  in  the  mighty  cho-rus,  Joy  -  f  ul  sing  the 
Hail  Him!    bless  Him!    worship  and  fall  be -fore  Him,  Joy  -  ful  sing  the 
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sonl  with  its  '  |lad     re  -  frain.  \   Crown  Him>  crown  Him!    ^r-ship  the 


King  of   Sal  -va  -  tion,  Shout  ho  -  san  .  na 
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Je-sus  has  come  to       reign! 
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By  per. 


No.  6 


SAFE  ON  THE  GOLDEN  SHORE. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 

Melody  in  Second  Tenor,  First  Tenor  subdued. 
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Arr.  by  C.  H.  G. 


1.  Sweet  songs  from  yonder  hill  of    glory,   Ring       ev  -  er    more; 

2.  Blest    is  the  heart  whose  dearest  treasures  Heav'n  will  re  -  store: 

3.  No     sin,  no  pain  can  ev  -   er    en  -  ter  Thro'  that  bright  door; 
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There  lov'd  ones  sing  sal  -  va-tion's  sto  -  ry      Safe    on  the  gold  -  en    6hore. 

Glad  meet-ing  'mid  e  -  ter  -  nal  pleasures  Safe    on  the  gold  -  en    shore. 

Je    -    sus,  of    all  our  joys   the  cen-ter,      Safe    on  the  gold -en    shore. 
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never,  never,  never, 
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By    the  shining  crystal   riv  -  er    Sor  -  row  comes  no  more, 
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While  dwelling  with  the  King     for  -  ev  -  er,    Safe    on  the  gold  -  en    shore. 
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No.  7. 


THERE'S  ROOM  ON  BOARD. 


The  stanzas  should  be  sung  by  two  separate  quartetts,  singing  alternately 

the  questions  and  answers.     All  unite  on  the  chorus. 
Ada  Blenkhorx.  H,  A.  Henry. 
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1.  Ho,  sail -ors  on  the  Christian's  sea,  Is  there  a  place  on  board  for  me? 
"i.  Ho,  sail-ors  !  whom  have  yoii  on  board.  Your  Guide  and  safety  to  af-ford  ? 
3.    Ho,     sail-or !  whither  bound  are  ye     Up  -  on  this  calm,  untroubled  sea? 
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By    an-gry  waves  my  boat  is  toss'd,   I    fear,    I  fear     I    shall  be   lost! 
Christ     is  our    Pi-lot  true,  and  He  Will  bring  us  safe-ly  x>"er   the  sea. 
To      glo  -  ry  port  our  way  we  take,  Ihe    har-bor  with  our  Lord  we'll  make. 

-A ft ft- J ft ft-^J— r-4 1 1 ft- 


,^»      1    ■     1 ft ft ft — ft ft 


& 


3=3 


I       I       1= 


Chorus. 
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Yes     brother,  yes !  there's  room,  there's  room  on  board,  The    in-vi-ta-tion' 
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from    our      Lord;      Your  fare      is      paid ! 
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free, Come,  sail 

the  way     is  free, 

1 

with   us 

the     Christian's 

sea. 
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No.  8. 

Fanny  J.  Ckosby. 

h 


NEARER  THE  CROSS. 
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Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp.    By  per. 
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1.  "Near-er  the   cross!"  my  heart     can  say,     I        am    com  -  ing    near  -  er, 

2.  Near-er  the  Chris-tian's  mer  -  cy  seat,    I        am    com -ing    near  -  er, 

3.  Near-er    in  pray'r     my  hope       aspires,  I        am    com  -  ing    near  -  er, 
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Near  -    er   the  cross    from  day       to  day,       I        am    com  -  ing  near  -  er: 

Feast  -  ing  my  soul       on  man  -   na  sweet,   I       am    com -ing  near-er: 

Deep   -  er  the    love      my  soul       de-sires,     I       am    com  -  ing  near  -  er: 
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Near  -  er  the  cross    where     Je    -    sus  died,      Near  -  er    the  fount  -  ain's 
Strong  -  er   in  faith,    more  clear         I     see  Je  -  sus  who  gave     Him- 

Near  -  er  the     end        of      toil        and  care,      Near  -  er   the    joy        I 
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crim  -  son      tide,       Near    -  er  my      Sav 

self       for      me:        Near  -  er  to  Him 

long     to     share,      Near  -  er  the  crown 
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I        am    com  -  ing    near    -    er,         I  am  com  -  ing  near 

Still     I'm    com  -  ing    near    -    er,      Still  I'm  com  -  ing  near 

I        am    com  -  ing    near   -    er,         I  am  com  -  ing  near 
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No.  9. 


GABRIEL. 


W.  Williams. 


S.  G.  Smith. 
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1.  Guide    me,    O    thou  great  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  Pil-grim  through  this  barren  land. 

2.  O  -  pen  now   the  cry s-tal  fount-  ain,  "Whence  the  heal-ing  streams  do  flow. 

3.  When     I    tread  the  verge  of     Jor-don,    Bid   my  anx-ious  fears  sub-side; 
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I     am    weak,  but  Thou  art  might-y,  Hold    me  with  Thy  pow'r  -  ful  hand: 
Let    the     fi  -  ery,  cloud-y     pill -ar,  Lead   me     all    my  jour-ney  through; 
Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current,  Land  me    safe    on    Ca  -  naan's  side; 
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Bread  of  heav  -  en.      Bread  of  heav  -  en,      Feed  me  till  _    I     want  no  more, 
Strong  De-liv'-rer,    Strong  De-liv'  -  rer,     Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield, 
Songs  of  praises,      Songs  of  prais-es,  I  will  ev  -  er     give    to  Thee; 
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Bread  of  heav  -  en,      Bread  of  heav  -  en,    Feed  me  till      I   want    no  more. 
Strong  De-liv1  -  rer,     Strong  De-liv'-rer,  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 
Songs  of  prais-es,      Songs  of  prais-es,  I  will  ev  -  er  give      to  Thee. 
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LET  THE  SUNSHINE  IN. 


Rev.  Wm.  Appel. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Are  you  down-cast,  are    you  sad?      Let  the    sun  -  shine    in!        It    will 

2.  It    will  make  your  conscience  clear,   Let  the  sun  -  shine    in!        It   will 

3.  Lit  -  tie  sins     it    will     re  -  veal,      Let   the   sun  -  shine    in !  Wounds  of 
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cheer  and  make  you  glad,   Let  tho  sun-shine  in !    See  the  Son      of  Righteous- 
cast    out      ev  -  'ry  fear,   Let  the  sun-shine  in!      Open    ev  -  'ry    win-dow 
stand-ing      it    will  heal,   Let  the  sun-shine  in !  Peace  will  in  your  soul    a- 
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ness,   Ris  -  en  high    to  cheer  and  bless:     O  -  pen    np  your  last     recess, 
wide,  Mils  -  ty     cur-tains  draw     a  -  side,  That  the  brightness  may    abide, 
bound,   Se-crets    lost  will  then    be  found:  You  will  know  the    joy- ful  sound. 
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Let  the  sun  -  shine  in,   Let  the  sun    -    -   shine    in! 

Let  the  sun  -  shine  in! 
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No.  11.      CLINGING  TO  THE  "ROCK  OF  AGES. 


Wi  A.  O. 

Melody  in  Second  Tenor. 


W.  A.  Ogden. 


1.  Clinging  to  the  "Rock  of  A  -  ges"  That  was  "cleft"  in  love  for   me, 

2.  Cling-ing  to  the  "Rock  of  A  -  ges"  While  the  storni  -  y    bil-lows  roll, 

3.  Cling-ing  to  the  "Rock  of  A  -  ges"     I     can  breast  the  storm -y  gale; 

4.  Cling-ing  to  the  "Rock  of  A  -  ges"  While  I  cross    the    si -lent  sea, 
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Let  the  "blood"  and   let  the  "wa-ter"     My     defense    for  -  ev  -  er    be. 
Let    me  grasp  each  bless-ed  prom-ise     For     an  an  -  chor      to    my  soul. 
With  Thy  rod      and  staff  my  comfort,       I     can  safe  -  ly      pass  the  vale. 
I     will  sing    Re-demption's  sto  -  ry,    Thro'  the  Rock  once     cleft  for  me. 
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Let    me  hide    my-self    in 
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Tn    the  Rock  once  cleft  for   me. 


Let    my  hope      for  -  ev  -  er      be 
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No.  12. 

Ada  Blenkhoks. 


THE  GOSPEL  BELLS. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  O    hear    the  chime  of   gospel  bells,  sweet  gospel  bells;  O     hear  the  chime 

2.  Loud  ring  the  bells  in   ev-*ry  clime,  sweet  gospel  bells,  Loud  ring  the  bells 
■j.     O   gospel  bells,  ring  loud,  ring  long,  sweet  gospel  bells;  O       gos  -  pel  bells 


of  gospel  bells,  sweet  gospel  bells    How  sweet  their  joyous  cadence  swells 
in  ev-'ry  clime,  sweet  gospel  bells;  AYhat      ho  -  ly    mu  -  sic  in  their  chime! 
ring  loud,  ring  long,  sweet  gospel  bells;  "Haste    sinner  from  the  passing  throng ! 
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Up  -  on    the  ear:      O  sin-ner,  hear:  "Stay    not    a  -  way,  but  come  to-day, 

Their  heav'nly  message  they  re-peat:    "Sal  -  va-fion's  free  for  you,  for  me. 

Heed  well   to-day,  heed  what  we  say:     The  Sav  -  ior   call  eth    you  to-day, 
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O      come  and  pray,  come  kneel  and  pray:" 
O         sin  -  ner,  free,  for     you.   for    me!" 
Stay      not        a-way,      so       far 


gos-pel   bells: 


a-way ! 


O  gos-pel  bells, 


^S 


T 


m      r 


1 


£ 


^E5 


s -.--■. 


^ — £ 


* tr— ■ 1 -| p — ? — 

sweet  gospel  bells, Chime  on,  sweet  gospel  bells, 

sweet  gospel  bells,  sweet  gospel  bell? 
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No.  13.     LEANING  ON  THE  EVERLASTING  ARMS. 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman.  A.  J.  Showalvek.     By  per. 
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1.  What    a      fel  -  lowship,  what    a   joy     di-vine,  Leaning  on  the  ev  -  er- 

2.  Oh     how  sweet  to   walk  in    this  pil-grim  way,   Lean-ing  on  the  ev  -  er- 

3.  What  have     I      to  dread,  what  have  I     to  fear,  Lean-ing  on  the  ev  -  er- 
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last  -  ing  Arms !  What  a  bless  -  ed  -  ness,  what  a  peace  is  mine, 
last  -  in g  Arms!  Oh  how  bright  the  path  grows  from  day  to  day. 
last  -  ing    Arms?       I    have    bless  -  ed  peace  With    my   Lord     so     near. 
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Lean  -  ing       on     the 


ev  -  er-last   -   ing   Arms    Lean  -  ing: 

Lean  -  ing      on   Je 
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lean        -        ing,      Safe  and  secure  from  all    alarms,  Lean        -        ing 
lean-ing    on    Je-sus,  Lean-ing   on  Je-sus 
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lean    -    ing,      Lean  -  ing   on  the 
lean  -  ing  on  Je  -  sus. 
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No.   14.  WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED  UP  YONDER. 

B.  M.  B.  J.  M.  Black. 


1.  When    the  trum  -  pet     of       the  Lord   shall  sound,  and  time  shall  be        no 

2.  On       that  bright  and  cloud-less  morn  -  ing   when   the   dead     in  Christ  shall 

3.  Let         us      la  -  bor   for      the   Mas  -  ter    from   the  dawn    till    set  ting 
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of      all     His  won 
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-    ur  -  rec  -  tion  share;  When  His 
drous  love    and   care;  Then  when 
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-   er     on    the  oth  -  er  shore,  And  the 
their  home  be-yon d  the  skies,  And  the 
our  work   on  earth    is   done,  And  the 
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Chorus. 
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roll     is  called  up    yon-der,    I'll     be 
roll     is  called  up    yon-der,    I'll     be 
roll     is  called  up    yon-der,  we'll   be  1 
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here.  1 
there. 
here. 

Yhen  the     roll 

When  the  roll 
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called    lip    yon  -  -  der,  When  the     roll is  called  up 

called    up    von-der,    I'll      be  there,  When    the    roll    is  called    up 
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WHEN  THE  ROLL  IS  CALLED— Concluded. 


yon 
yon 


der,      When  the     roll is  called    up 

der,  I'll       be  there.  When    the    roll      is  called    up 
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yon         -        -        der,  When 
yon  -  der  I'll  be    there, 
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No.   15.        TAKE  MY  LIFE  AND  LET  IT  BE. 

Frances  R.  Havergal.  Malan. 
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1.  Take  my  life      and  let       it        be       Con  -  se  -  era  -  ted     Lord  to 

2.  Take  my  feet      and  let    them    be      Swift  and   beau  -  ti   -    f ul     for 

3.  Take  my  lips     and  let    them    be     Fill'd  with  mes  -  sa  -  ges     for 

4.  Take  my  mo-ments  and   my    days,    Let    them  flow    in      end  -  less 
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Thee;    Take  my  hands    and   let    them  move    At        the       im  -  pulse 

Thee;    Take  my  voice      and   let      me     sing     Al   -  ways,      on     -    ly,   . 

Thee;    Take  my      sil     -    ver  and     my     gold   Not         a       mite  would 

praise;  Take  my      in     -    tel  -  lect    and     use       Ev  -  'ry       pow'r    as 
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of  Thy         love,  At    the       im    -  pulse      of      Thy     love, 

for  my  King,  Al-ways,      on    -  ly,  for     my      King. 

I  with  -    hold,  Not       a    mite  would     I      with  -  hold. 

Thou  shalt       choose,  Ev  -  'ry  pow'r  as         Thou  shalt  choose. 
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No.  16.  ONWARD,  EVER  ONWARD. 

Ida  Scott  Taylor.  Geo.  F.  Rosche 
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1.  Onward,     ev  -   er  on  -  ward,    cer  -  tain      of      the  right,  Keeping  Christ  be 

2.  Bold  in  prayerful  courage,  armed  with  pow'r  and  might,  Striving  for  the 

3.  Rank  on  rank    of   soldiers     walk  -  ing      in      the  light,  Bat-tling  for  His 

4.  Onward,     ev  -  er  on  -  ward,   keep  -  ing  heav'n  in  sight,  Res  -  o  -  lute  and 
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fore    lis,  thus  should  Christians  fight;  Heart  and  soul  un-yield-ing,  faith  and 

kingdom,  thus  should  Christians  fight;     On  thro1  per  -  se  -  eu  -  tion,  tempted 

glo  -  ry,   thus  should  Christians  fight:   Pressing    boldly  for-ward,   with  the 

earnest,  thus  should  Christians  fight;  Gain-ing    dai  -  ly  con-fliets.     o  -  ver 
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pre-cept  broad.  Shoulder     un  -  to     shoul-der        u  -   nif  ormed  for  God 

oft    and  tried.  Marching  'neath  the  ban   -  ner       of     the    Cru  -  ci  -  fied 

spear  of  truth,  Brave    in    soul  and  spir   -    it.  strong  in  health  and  youth, 

com  -  ing    sin,  Zeal  -  ous    for    our    Cap  -  tain,    vie  -  to  -  ry      to  win. 
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Oh,    the   bat  -  tie  -  cry  is  sound  -  ing,    And     in  faith  and  love  a-bound-ing, 
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No.  17.       LET  THE  SUNSHINE  IN. 

Ada  Blenkhobn.  Chas.  H.  Gabeiel. 
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1.  Do    you  fear  the  foe  will    in      the  con  -  flict  win  ?        Is        it  dark  with- 

2.  Does  your  faith  grow  fainter  in      the  cause  you  love,      Are    your  pray'rs  un- 

3.  Would  you  go     re- joic  -  ingon    your  up-ward  way,  Knowing  naught      of 
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out      you,  dark  -  er    still  with -in?  Clear  the  dark-ened  win  -  dows, 

an-sweredby  your  God  a      bove?  Clear  .the  dark-ened  win  -  dows, 

dark  -  ness,  dwelling    in  the     day?  Clear  the  dark-ened  win  -  dows, 
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op  -  en  wide  the  door, 

op  -  en  wide  the  door, 

op  -  en  wide  the  door. 
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Let  a  lit  -  tie  sun  -  shine  in. 
Let  a  lit  -  tie  sun  -  shine  in. 
Let     a    lit  -  tie    sun  -  shine     in. 
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Let    a  lit  -  tie  sunshine  in Let    a  little  sunshine  in 

Let  the  sunshine  in,  Let  the  sunshine  in; 
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Clear  the  darkened  windows  op-en  wide  the  door.  Let     a  lit-tle  sunshine  in. 
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No.    18.        THIS  LOST  WORLD  FOR  JESUS. 

Rev.  J.  E,  Rankin,  D.  D.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  This  lost,  lost  world  for   Je  -  sus!  *Twasheav'iiHe  put  a  -  side;    Ou  earth  He 

2.  This  lost,  1  ost  world  for   Je  -  sus !  From  where  the  ris-ing  sun    Lights  up  the 

3.  This  lost,    lost  world  for   Je-Busl      He  comes  to  make  it  bloom!  Be  ready 
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walked  in  -  ear- nate,  Was  scourged  and  cru-ci- fled;    Then   let    the  King  Im- 
O-rient  mount  -  ain    To  where  his  course  is  run;      He        is  the  world's  Re- 
for    the    sig  -  nal,  Pre  -  pare    His  kingdom  room;    A  King's    a  -  bout    a- 
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man-uel,  Who  left  for  us  a  throne,  Re-turn  and  take  pos-sess- ion.  Re- 
deem-er!  Let  all  be  -  neath  the  skies  Speak  back  to  Him  one  language  In 
mong  us !  Be  this  our  bat  -  tie  call;  "This  lost,  lost  lost  world  for  Je-sus,  He 
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turn  and  claim  His  own.  This  lost,  lost  world  for  Je  -  sus,  This  world 
praise  and  sac  -  ri  -  fice. 

well  de  -  serves  it  all  "  lost  world 
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Je-sus;  This  lost,  lost  world  for  Je  -  sus,  This    world  for    Je  -  sus. 

lost  world 
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No.   19.     THOUGH  YOUR  SINS  BE  AS  SCARLET. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 
.    Duet  or  Trio. 
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W.  H.  Doa>e,  by  per. 
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1.  ''Tho"  your  sins    be     as  scar-let,  They  shall  be    as  white  as  snow;  as  snow 

2.  Hear    the  voice  that  entreats  you,   Oh  re-turn  ye     un  -  to  God;  to  God ! 

3.  He'll     forgive   your  transgressions,  And  remember  them  no  more;  no  more 
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Tho''  they  be    red  (tho'  they  be  red)  like  crimson,  They  shall    be        as  wool;' 

He    is    of  great  (He    is  of  great)  com-pas-sion,  And     of    won-drous  love; 

'Look  un  -  to  Me  (look  un  -to  Me)      ye  peo-ple,"  Saith  the  Lord,  your  God; 
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"Tho'  your  sins 
Hear   the  voice 
He'll    for  -  give 
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be       as    scar  -  let, 
that  entreats  you, 
your  transgressions. 

Tho'  your  sins 
.Hear  the  voice 
Hell  for  -  give 

i 

be      as    scar  -  let, 
that  entreats    you, 
your  transgressions, 
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They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow. 
Oh,  re  -  turn  ye  un  -  to  God!  Oh.  re  -  turn  ye  un  -  to  God! 
And      re  -  mem  -  ber  them      no  more,   And        re-niehi  -  ber      them  no  more. 
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SEND  THE  LIGHT. 


C.  H.  G. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.    There's  a  call  comes  ringing  o'er  the  restless  wave. 

"Send  the  light, 

2.      We  have  heard  the    Ma  -  ce  -  do-nian  call    to  day, 

'Send  the  light, 

3.         Let  us  pray  that  grace  may  ev'rywhere  abound, 

Send  the  light, 

4.        Let  us  not  grow  wea  -  ry    in  the  work  of  love. 

Send  the  light, 
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Send  the  light. 
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Send  the 

light!" 

There  are  souls  to 

rescue,  there  are  souls  to  save, 

Send  the 

light!" 

And     a    go!  d  -  en 

offring  at    the  cross  we  lay, 

Send  the 

light! 

And     a  Christ-like 

spir  -  it   ev-'ry-where  be  found, 

Send  the 

light! 

Let    us  gath  -  er 

jew  -  els  for    a  crown  a  -  bove, 

r\     t». 

Send  the  light ! 

.      1         1         l 

/i«Y  w  i              ft 

"|                               |s      ft 

1             1             P         R        *       1* 

J        J        J 

t*  •  *  h  *  •  * 

*        *        • 

-   ^     i 

l±Lfr^~ 

-4 -»  •  * 

*         ¥         9-9       9  -  f 

d       d       d 

1                                        f\          t*. 

Chobus. 

H  n  U    *  •  * 

* 

tilt          m 

Hr  v     > 

~?    m   •   m     •         -i      * 

&  • 

i — 'km* — 'jC  g  f  ■ 

Send  the  light !             Send  the  light ! 

Send  the  light !            Send  the  ligh 

We  will  spread  the 
t !  We  will  spread ....  the  ev-er- 
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ev-er  -  last -ing  light.              With  a  willing.              willing     heart  and  hand, 
last  -  ing    light  With  a     will       -     -ingheartand  hand Giving 
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SEND  THE  LIGHT— Concluded. 
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Giv-ing  God     the      glo  -  ry  ev  -  er-more.  We  will  f ol  -  low, 

God the  glo-ry  ev    -     er       more.  We  will  fol -low       His    com - 
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follow  His  command.  Send  the  light,        the  blessed  gos-pel    light,  Let   it 
mand Send  the  light,  the  blessed  gos-pel  light, 
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shine. . .  .from    shore  to  shore ! Send  the  light ! and  let  its 

Let      it  shine  from    shore  to  shore!     Send  the  light  and 
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ra  -  diant  beams  Light  the  world for  ev  -  er 

let  its  radiant  beams  Light  the  world 
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SEND    THE  LIGHT. 

Hear  the  Lord's  commandment  and  the  call  obey, 

"Send  tho  light,  send  the  light!" 
Till  the  beams  are  carried  many  miles  away, 

Send  the  light,  send  the  light !     Cho. 
Use  your  every  talent  in  the  Master's  name, 

Send  the  light,  send  the  light ! 
Speak  a  word  for  Jesus,  and  his  word  proclaim. 

Send  the  light,  send  the  light !    Cho. 
Tell  the  unbeliever  of  a  Savior's  love, 

Send  the  light,  send  the  light ! 
Point  the  weary  pilgrim  to  the  rest  above, 

Send  the  light,  send  the  light !    Cho. 
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HAPPY  IN  MY  SAVIOR. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


®m  ij:  mu=±=p 


1.  Oh,  theme   of  blest  sal  -  va  -  tion !      My  raptured  tongue  shall  sing.     And 

2.  My     soul  with  love  re  -  joic   -  es    From  morn  -  ing  un-til  night;    My 

3.  His  grace    is      all   a  -  bid  -  ing,    His    pit    -    y  pass- ing  sweet;  My 
ft- 
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tongue  His    glo  -  ry 
heart  in    Him  is 
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Sav-ior  lives  and  loves     me,  Oh,  precious, prec-ioustho't!  I'm  hap- py   in  my 

know  that  He    is  with  me,  Wher-ev  -  er     I    may  be; —  I'm  hap  -  py  in  my 

King  of    my  sal  -  va  -  tion,  I'll  praise  Him  o'er  and  o'er!    I'm  hap -py  in  my 
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Savior,  His  blood     my  soul  has    bought.  I'm  hap -py,         so 

Sav  -  ior,  He's  all         in    all      to      me. 

Sav  -  ior,  Yes,  hap   -  py  ev  -  er    more.       I'm  hap  -  py.        oh. 
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hap  -  py —    I'm  hap-py       all 


along  the    way! 


ver  -  y  hap  -  py,    I'm       hap  -  py  in    my  Sav  -  ior      all    alon 
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HAPPY  IN  MY   SAVIOR.— Concluded. 


hap-py,        so    ver  -  y  happy,  in         Je  sus  all    the  day ! 

happy,  oh.        so  ver  -  y    happy,   In        Jesus  hap -py  all    the  day. 
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MORE  THAN  CONQUERORS. 


H.  BONAE. 

■Mitt  #     1      h            ft 

1         IS      n    n 

F.  Werner. 
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1.  Ban-ner     of     the    bless-ed  tree, 'Round its  glo  -  ry  gath   -    er    ye! 

2.  King  of    glo-ry    Thee    a -lone,  King    of  kings,  Thy  name  we  own: 

3.  Spare  not  toil,  nor  blood,  nor  pain.  Not      a    stroke  descends    in  vain; 

/«">-*'  fr    J        J      J          J 

•        El  <•     5           i 

r        r       r 

^  <  ft    1        S      ' *~ 

1 1^- 1 

J — *  u  ; 

^ # — # — H 

fete 


SrS 


^EEl^EEE! 


JU^Of    i  I 


^i 


War  -  riors    of      the  crown  and  cross,  What    is       earthly  gain      or   loss  ? 

With     Thy  ban  -  ners    ov  -  er    head,    Not     ten    thousand  foes     we  dread. 

Wound  -  ed.   still     no     foot    we  yield,   On     this  bloodstained  bat  -  tie  field. 
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Courage,  then,  O  warrior,  March  we  as  the  hosts  of  God,  Where  the  Master's  feet  have  trod. 
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No.   23.  GIRD  ON  THE  ARMOR 

Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  Gird    on      the    ar  -  mor,  and    forth    to        the  field,  Brave  -  ly     the 

2.  Gird    on      the    ar  -  mor,  nor      fal    -  ter.      nor  fear;     Je   -   sub  your 

3.  Gird    on      the  ar  -  mor,  go     forth      in      His  name,  Grace  and  sal- 

fc [  f\  ■',    j _Jv -fc — J — _j & fv_ 


*      1    * 


Sg=*=* 


r» 


1 


te^ 


5=T 


t 


1 r     P     g 


t£* 


-* — i p— 

the     Spir  -  it      wield      Gird    -    ed    from  heav  -  en         with 
is        ev    -    er     near.      Near         to     en  -  cour  -  age       and 
through  Christ  pro-claim;   Fight       till    the    weap-ons        of 


sword  of 
Sav  -  ior 
va  -  tion 
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and  strength,  Till  you    for    Christ  are    tri-umph-ant  at  length, 
de-fend,        Ev  -  er        a      kind    and  com-pas-sion-ate    Mend, 
laid  down,      Je  -  sus    will    give    you      a  beau  -  ti  -  ful  crown. 
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helmet,  and  shield  and  sword;  Forth  to  the  conflict,  the  con-flict  with  sin. 
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GIRD  ON  THE  ARMOR— Concluded. 


The     -world     and      its       hosts  for      Je    -    ho 


to     win. 
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Thos.  Kelly. 
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HARPS  AND  VOICES. 


Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  Hark!  ten  thousand  harps  and  voic  -  es  Sound  the  notes  of  praise  a-bove; 

2.  Je -sus.  hail!  whose  glo-  ry  brightens     All     a-bove,    and  gives    it  worth; 

3.  King    of  glo  -  ry!  reign  for  -  ev  -  er!  Thine  an    ev  -  er  -  last -ing crown 
D.  C. — Hal  -  Je  -  he  -  jah,     Hal  -  Je  -  hi  -  jah,      haJ  -  Je  -  Ju  -  jah,  praise  the  Lord. 
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Je-sus  reigns  and  heav'n  re  -  joi  -  ces,      Je  -  sus  reigns  the  God    of  love. 
Lord  of  life.  Thy  smile  enlightens,  Cheers  and  charms  Thy  saints  on  earth. 
Nothing  from  Thy  love  shall  sev  -  er  Those  -whom  Thou  hast  made  Thine  own. 
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See,  He  sits  on  yon-der  throne, 
When  we  think  of  love  like  Thine, 
Hap  -  py  ob-jects  of  Thy  grace, 


Je-sus  rules  the  world     alone; 
Lord,  we  own  it    all    di  -  vine; 
Destined  to    be-hold  Thy  face; 
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See,  He  sits               on  yonder  throne,  Je-sus  rules  the  world  a  - 

When  we  think           of  love  like  Thine,  Lord,  we  own  it     all   di  - 

Hap-pyob    -   -    -  jects  of  Thy  grace,  Destined  to  be-hold  Thy 
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ONWARD  AND  UPWARD. 


Allegretto  Moderate . 


Dr.  H.  R.  Palmer 
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1.  On-ward    and  upward   arid     for   -  ward       to  -  day, 

2.  Onward    aud  upward  and  home  -  ward     the  while, 

3.  On-ward    and  up-ward   be  strong    in  the  Lord. 
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new  -  ing  thy  strength  in      tho  way; 
sun -light  the     Sav  -  ior's    own  smile; 
shield,  thine  e  -  ter  -  nal       re-ward: 
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On-ward  His  presence  thy 
He      is      gone   for-ward   thy 
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steep     be      the  hill, 
shade  from    the  heat, 
place     to      prepare. 

For  -  ward  the    word  of  the 
Homeward,  for    home  af  -  ter 
Home-ward  thou  go  -  est  to  c 
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Iwell  with  Him  there. 
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ONWARD  AND  UPWARD— Concluded. 
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Onward,    yes,  on-ward  and'    up 
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No.  26. 

Dennis  M.  James. 


THANKSGIVING. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I       love     the  Lord,  the  mighty    God,      Who  from   His  throne  on  high. 

2.  Re  -  turn,   my  soul,    un  -  to    thy  rest,      Thy    f  ree  -  dom   He   has  wrought. 
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NOW  THE  DAY  IS  OVER. 


S.  Baking  Gould. 
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L    Now     the     day       is  o    - 

2.  Je    -   sus,    give     the      wea 

3.  Thro'  the    long  night  watch 

4.  When  the  morn  -  ing     wak 

5.  Glo  -  ry        to       the      Fa 
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Night  is    draw-ing 
Calm  and  sweet  re 
May  Thine  an  -  gels 
Then  may     I      a 
Glo  -  ry       to   the 
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I  LOVE  TO  TELL  THE   STORY. 


Catherine  Haxkey. 
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1.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto 

2.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto 

3.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto 

4.  I  love  to  tell  the  sto 
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ry.      For    those  who    know  it    best 
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Of        Je  -  sus    and    His 

glo  -  ry, 
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sus      and  His 

love; 

Than     all      the  gold  -  en 
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Of       all 

our    gold  -en 

Ireams; 

What  seems,  each  time  I 

tell    it, 

More    won 
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Seem    hun  -  ger  -  ing  and 

thirst-ing 

To      hear 

it      like  the 

rest. 
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I  love  to    tell    the  sto  -  ry, 

I  love  to    tell    the  sto  -  ry. 

And  when,  in  scenes   of  glo  -  ry. 


Be  -  cause  I  know 
It  did  so  much 
For  some  have  nev  - 
I       sing    the    new, 
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I       love      to    tell      the    sto  -  ry, 
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Je  -   sus     and     His   love. 


^ 


S^3E 


No.  29. 


THE  INNER  CHAMBER. 


Rev.  Wm,  Appel. 


Chas.  H.  Gabeiel. 
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1.  There     is      a        se  -  cret  place,  Not      far     a  -  way,  Where  smiles  the 

2.  There     is      a    chani  -  ber  dear,  Peace  -  ful  and  fair,  Where      Je  -  sus 

3.  There     is      a      love  -   ly  place,  Where  heav'n  is  near:  There    flow  -  eth 


M 


2t 


?ES 


Ml 


^E± 


m 


*=T^«^ 


t=± 


r 


Sav  -  ior's  face,  Bright,  bright  as  day;      There,  there  I     love    to    go;  There, 

loves   to  hear    my        ev  -  'ry  pray'r;  There      Je  -  sus  talks  with  me,  There 

grace  for  grace,  There    is     no    fear;    There  night   is  turned  to  day !  Haste 
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there  my  tears  can  flow;  There  cease  my  care  and  woe,  Blest  place  of  pray*r. 

I    His    glo-ry    see;  There,  there  I   love     to    be,  Blest  place  of  pray'r. 

thou,  my  soul,  a -way,  There   oft    to  weep  and  pray,  Blest  place  of  pray'r. 
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GLAD  TIDINGS  OF  JOY. 


W.  A.  Ogdex. 


1 


1.  O      Zi    -    on      that  bring  -  est  good  ti 

2.  O      Zi    -    on     that  bring  -  est  good  ti 

3.  O      Zi    -    on      that  bring  -  est  good  ti 
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dings,  Lift    up    your    glad 
dings,  The  Bridegroom    is 
dings,  The  hope     of       the 
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voice  to  the  skies,  Go  publish  sal  -  va  -  tion  thro'  Je  -  sus,  Bid 
com  -  ing  this  way,  Go  forth  in  thy  splendor  to  meet  Him,  A  - 
world    is       in       thee,      Pro-claim  to     the    sin  -  ner  sal    -   va    -    tion,  And 
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nations  from  darkness  a  -  rise, 
rise  in  thy  beau  -  ty  to  -  day. 
bid  him  from  bondage    go        free. 
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=£=F — F— 


3*=t 


^ 


:J=E 


1=t 


^_ 


ti   -  dings,     The        won    -        -        -        -    der  -  f ul 
ti  -  dings,     The     won  -  der  -  ful,   won  -  der  -  ful 


*=t 


ti  -    dings,    Glad 
ti  -    dings, 


PP 


*  '  1 1     ' 1 I  i— LI— ^-j-     !       \j     \ *. 
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BLESSED  ASSURANCE. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapb. 


-  ed  as  -  sur  -  ance,  Je  -  sus  is  mine !  Oh,  what  a  fore  -  taste  of 
feet  sub-mis  -  sion,  per  -  feet  de  -  light,  Vis  -  ions  of  rap  -  ture  now 
feet  sub  mis  -  sion,     all      is      at     rest,         I       in    my  Sav  -    ior    am 
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glo  -  ry     di    -  vine !      Heir    of      sal  -  va  -  tion,    pur-chase  of  God. 

burst  on     my     sight,       An -gels    de-scend-ing  bright  from  a    -  bove, 

hap  -  py    and     blest,    Watch-ing  and  wait  -  ing,  look  -  ing    a    -  bove, 
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Born    of    His    Spir  -  it,  washed  in    His     blood.  ) 

Ech  -  oes    of     mer  -  cy,     whis-pers    of       love.     > 

Filled  with  His  good  -  ness,   lost    in    His     love.     1 


This  is    my  sto  -  ry, 


BB 


j=t 


\    i    i 


mnr 


jjf  ?   :   %  \iTV  s   s   sip:  pE£3 


-y y y- 


^X 


this  is    my    song,    Praising  my  Sav  -  ior    all  the  day    long:     This  is    my 
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sto  -  ry,  this  is    my    song,     Praising  my      Sav  -  ior    all  the  day  long. 
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No.  32. 

Feed.  Woodrow, 


DRIFTING. 


1.  Drift  -  ing,  drift  -  iug 

2.  Once     the  course    was 

3.  Drift  -  ing      o'er     the 
-* +-. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


on        the      wave,     Down      the      deeps  where 

calm   and     fair,       Hope      and      mer   -    cy 

troub-led      main!     Fad   -    ing    once      shall 
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none  can  save  The  frail  and  sink -ing  bark!  Past  and  gone  from 
shin -ing  there  Up  -  on  the  vvel-eome  land:  Now,  a  -  las!  all 
light    a  -  gain  Shine    on       the  friendly  shore?    Heed,    O        heed     the 
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mor  -  tal  sight,  Friend-ly  shore  and  har  -  bor  light:  Star  -  less  is  the 
hope  is  fled,  Dark,  and  cold,  and  lost,  and  dead;  Stretches  out  no 
pass  -  ing    light,   Ere     it       van-ish-es    in    night,  Shining    nev  -  er, 
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night  and    dark.   ) 

help -ing    hand.  [-O'er    the    sea,      o'er  the    sea 
nev   -  er  -  more,  j 
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Drift -ing  soul, 
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pit  -  y    thee.  Drifting  soul,  drifting  soul.  Drifting  soul,  we  pit  -  y  thee. 
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Ida  L.  Reed. 


AFTER  LIFE'S  TOILING. 

Wagner.    Arr.  by  Geo.  F.  Eosche. 


1.  There  shall  be  rest      for     wea  -  ry    feet,  Rest      aft  -  er  toil  -  ing 

2.  Fear    not,  thy  God    doth      see  and  know,  What    are  the  bur  -  dens  that 

3.  Oh!     gol  -  den  dawn,   Oh!     hap -py  day  !     Soon  will  we  wel  -  come  thy 
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joy     aft  -  er  tears,  For  souls  oppressed,  it    will  be  sweet  Free  from  their 
bow -eth  thee  down;  Dost  thou  not  hear   the  whisper  low?    Forward  and 
ra    -    di  -  ant  light;  Thy  rays  shall  shine  o   -   ver  our  way,  Love  wall  il- 
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sor-rows,  their  doubts  and  their  fears.    Rest  -  ing      in     Je  -  sus  thro' 
up  -  ward,  my    ser  -  vant  press  on,       Waits    for    the    vie  -  tor      a 
lu  -  mine  thy  path-way      so  bright.   Lead  -  ing      to  heav  'n,  out    of 
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glad  end  -  less  years,  Eest-ing  in  Je  -  sus  thro'  glad  end  -  less  years. 
glo  -  ri  -  ous  crown,  Waits  for  the  vie  -  tor  a  glo  -  ri  -  ous  crown, 
earth  __  and     its  night,  Lead-ing    to  heav'n  out    of  earth  and       its  night. 
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Glo-ry  to  God,  in  heav'n  We'll  meet;  Af t-er  life's  toiling  our  rest  will  be  sweet. 
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A  LITTLE  TALK  WITH  JESUS. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 
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1.  A            lit-    tie  talk  with     Je  -  bus,     How  it  smooths  the  rug  -  ged  road ! 

2.  Ah.        this       is  what  I'm  want-  ing,         His     love  -  ly  face    to    see; 

3.  I           can  -  not  live  with  -  out  Him,        Nor  would     I      if       I  could; 

4.  So           I'll    wait    a     lit    -    tie  longer,    Till      His      ap-point-ed  time, 
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say      it. 
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When  I  faint    beneath    my  load; 

I        know  He's  want  -  ing  me. 
My        med  -    i  -  cine   and  food. 
My        pil  -  grim  feet  shall  climb. 
N-v  h  ,    1 -ft 1 I-t 1 n 
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When  my  heart  is  crushed  with  sor-row,      And  my  eyes  with  tears  are  dim, 
He      gave    His  life      a    ran  -  some,      To      make    me   all      His  own, 
He    is    al    -  to-geth  -  er    love  -  ly;         None    can   with  Him  com  -  pare; 
There,    in      my  Fa  -  thers  dwelling,        Where  man  -  y  man-sions  be, 
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There  is  naught  can  yield  me  comfort  Like    s 
And  Hell  no'er  for  get    His  promise  To 

Chief  -  est       a  moug  ten  thou-sand,        And 
I  shall  sweetly   talk  w.th  Je  -  sus,         And 


lit  -  tie  talk  with 
me,  His  purchased 
fair  -  est  of  the 
He        will  talk  with 


Him. 

one. 

fair. 
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HOW  FIRM  A  FOUNDATION, 
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1.  How  firm      a   foun  -  da  -  tion,    ye    saints  of  the     Lord,  Is  laid  for  your 

2.  "Fear  not,     I     am  with  thee,    O        be   not  dismayed,  For  I     am  Thy 

3.  "When  thro"  the  deep    wa-ters     I        call  thee  to    go,     The  riv-ers  of 

4.  ''The  soul  that    on      Je  -  sus   hath  lean' d  for  re -pose,     I  will  not,  I 
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faith  in    His      ex  -  eel  - 
God,   I    will    still  give 
sor  -  row  shall  not      o    - 
will  not     de  -  sert    to 
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lent  word,  What  more  can    He      say,     than    to 
thee  aid;       I'll  strengthen  thee,  help    thee,   and 
ver-flow;      For       I     shall  be    with   thee,    they 
his   foes;    That  soul,  tho'  all     hell  shoiild  en- 
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you  He    hath     said,        To      you,  who  for    ref  -  uge     to  Je  -  sus  have 

cause  thee  to       stand,     Up  -  held   by    my   gra  -  cious,  om  -  nip  -  o  -  tent 

tri  -  als      to       bless,    And    sane  -  ti  -  fy      to       thee  thy  deep-est     dis- 

deav  -  or     to       shake,    I'll     nev  -  er,      no   nev    -  er,      no  nev  -  er    for- 
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No.  36. 

H.  H.  B. 

Duet. 


THE  PENITENT'S  PLEA. 

H.  H.  Booth.    Arranged. 


By  per. 


v ■ zt 

1.  Sav-ior.hearine.  while  before  Thy  feet        I    the    record   of  my  sins  repeat; 

2.  Back  with  all  the  guilt  my  spir-it  bears,  Past  the  haunting  memories    of  years, 

3.  Yet  why  should  I  fear;  hast  Thou  not  died   That  no  seekin  g  soul  should  be  denied  ? 

4.  All  the    rivers    of  Thy  grace  I  claim,      O-ver    ev'-ry  promise  write  my  name; 


tjU^_g£=j: 
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Stained  with  guilt,  myself  abhor    -    ring,  Filld  with  grief.my  soul  outpour  -  ing, 

Self  and  shame  and  fear  despis  -  ing,  Foes  and  taunting  fiends  surpris  -  ing, 

To  that  heart  its  sins  confess  -  ing,  Canst  Thou  fail  to  give  a   bless  -  ing: 

As      I    am     I  come  be-liev  -  ing;  As  Thou  art  Thou  dost  re-ceiv  -  ing. 
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Canst  Thou  still  in  rner-ey  think  of  me,  Stoop  to  set  my  shackled  spirit  free? 
Sav-ior  to  Thy  cross  I  press  my  way,  And  a  broken  heart  before  it  lay; 
By  the  love  and  pi  -  ty  Thou  hast  shown,  By  the  blood  that  did  for  me  a-tone, 
Bid  me  rise  a  freed  and  pardoned  slave.  Mas  -  ter  o'er  my  sin,  the  world,  the  grave. 
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Raise,  my  sinking  heart  and  bid  me  be  Thy  child      once  more! 

Ere       I  leave,  oh   let  me  hear  Thee  say,  "It  shall        be  thine! 

Bold  -  ly     I  will  kneel  be-fore  Thy  throne,  A  plead  -  ing  soul. 

Charg-ingme  to  preach  Thy  pow'r  to  save  To  sin    -  bound  souls. 
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THE  PENITENT'S  PLEA— Concluded. 

Chorus.  ,  .      ,      , 
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Grace.  there  is  my  ev  - 

Grace,  there  is  nry  debt,        my 


'ry  debt         to  pay,  Blood  to  wash,  my  ev  -  'ry 

ev-'ry  debt  to  pay,  Blood  to  wash  my  sin,  my 


t=EX=EX 


:t=t 


*=tt=*=J= 


V    V    U    U 


m 


■j  u  u  *  ■*-*-* 1    n      — c^= — 


-v-v- 

to  keep 

>  me  sin  -  less 
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day  by  day,For  me,  for    me. 


sin away,    Pow'r 

ev'  -  ry  sin    a-way,  Pow'r  to 
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No.  37. 

Rev.  S.  F.  Smith. 


AMERICA. 
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free, 

trees, 
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1.  My    coun  -  try      'tis 

2.  My        na  -  tive    coun 

3.  Let      mu   -  sic  swell 

4.  Our     Fa  -  ther's  God, 


of    thee,  Sweet    land  of  lib  -  er 

try,  thee,    Land      of  the  no  -    ble 

the  breeze,  And      ring  from  all      the 

to    thee,      Au  -  thor  of  lib  -  er  - 


Of      thee      I     sing;  Land  where  my       fa  -  ther's  died.  Land    of 
Thy  name      I     love;        I       love    Thy  rocks    and  rills,  Thy  woods 
Sweet  free-dom's  song:      Let    mor  -  tal  tongues    a-wake;    Let      all 
To      thee    we    sing;  Long    may    our    land     be  bright  With  free  - 


the 
and 

that 
dom's 
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pilgrim's  pride.  From  ev    -    ery  moun-tain  side      Let  free-dom  ring! 

tern  -  pled  hills;  My    heart   with  rap  -  ture  thrills  Like  that      above, 

breath  par  -  take;  Let    rocks  their    si  -  lence  break,  The  sound  pro-long, 

ho   -    ly  light;  Pro  -  tect      us        by    Thy  might,  Great  God,    our  Fang! 
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No.  38. 

Key.  F.  G.  McOacley. 


awake:  arise: 


T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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1.  A  -  wake !     a  -  rise !  put      on      thy  strength.  In  beauteous    gar  -  ments 

2.  A -wake!     a -rise!  and  shine      in     light,    No  dark  -  ness  now     en 

3.  Break  forth  and  sing  de  -  light  -  f  ul  strains,  For  God      has  heard  thy 

4.  De-part,    de-part,  and  leave    thy       sin,    Nor     go       by    haste,  nor 
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clothe    thee    now;     From  death     and    dark  -  ness    rise       at  length,  With 
shrouds  thy     feet,      With  smiles    and    glad  -  ness,  and       de  -  light   Thy 
con-  trite  prayer,     The  Balm       of       Gil  -  ead  soothes  Thy  pains,  For 
leave      by    flight.     For    God       His     own    shall     wel  -  come     in.  For 
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star  -  ry  crowns     a  -  dorn      thy    brow;    From  dust      and     ash  -    es 
Lord    and    Roy  -  al     Mas  -   ter     meet;        In      maj    -  es    -   ty  and 

thee      Je  -    ho  -  vah's  arm       is      bare;        The  watch  -  man  lifts         His 
thee     the    Lord      of   hosts     will    fight;      Break  forth     and   sing,         O 
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joy,  Let  songs  of  praise  thy  lips  em  -  ploy, 
rise, —  Be  -  hold !  the  morn  -  ing  gilds  the  skies, 
ings.  While     God       His       own        to  Zi    -    on    brings 


and     sings,  While     God 
ert     place,     The       King 


own       to 
Zi 


on      comes     to 
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By  per.T.   C  O'Kane,  owner  of     opyright. 


AWAKE!  ARISE!— Concluded. 
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Behold !  the  Lord  shall  comfort  Zi  -  on  with    end        -        less    joy; 

with  endless  joy,  with  endless  joy; 
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And  all     His       people  shall   in    praise  their  time  em -ploy. 

their  time,  their  time 
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ELMHURST. 


Geo.  F.  Rosche. 
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1.  Now  be  my  heart    inspired  to  sing,    The  glo-ries  of     my    Sav  -  ior  King;- 

2.  O'er  all  the  sons      of     human  race,  He  shines  with  a     su  -  per  -  ior  grace: 

3.  Thy  throne,  O  God.  for  -  ev -er  stands;  Grace  is  the  seep -ter     in  Thy  hands; 

4.  God,  TMne  own  God,  has  rich -ly  shed,  His  oil    ofglad-ness   on  thy  head; 
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Je  -  sus  the  Lord;  how  heav'n-ly  fair  His  form !  how  bright  His  beauties  are ! 
Love  from  His  Lips  di-vine  -  ly  flows,  And  blessings  all  His  state  compose. 
Thy  laws  and  works  are  just  and  right.  Just-ice  and  grace  are  Thy  de  -  light. 
And  with  His     Sa  -  cred  Spir  -  it  blessed  His  first-born  Son  a  -  bove   the  rest. 
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No.  40. 

J.  E.  Rankin.  D.  D. 
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GOD  BE  WITH  YOU! 


1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a 

2.  (tocI  be  with  you  till  we' meet  a 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a 
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W.  G.  Tomer. 
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gain!      By     His  counsels  guide  up- 
gain!  'Neath  His  wings  pro-tect-ing 
gain  !  When  life's  per  -  ils  thick  con- 
gain  I  Keep  love's  banner  float- ing 
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hold    you.  With    His  sheep    se  -  cure  -  ly  fold     you;  God  be  with  you  , 

hide    you,      Dai  -  ly    man  -  na    still    divide    you:  God  be  with  you  ' 

found    you,      Put    His  arms   uu  -  fail  -ing  round  you;  God  be  with  you  i~ 

o'er    you,     Smite  death's  threat'niug  wave  before  you;  God  be  with  you  ' 
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meet! 
meet    a  -  gain  ! 
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we  meet    a  -  gain  !  Till    we 

meet ! till    we 
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Till    we  meet    at      Je    -    sus'    feet;  Till    we  meet! 

Till  we  meet !  Till  we  meet ! 
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Till    we 


meet!  God      be  with  you    till      we  meet    a  -  gain ! 

meet  a  -  gain ! 
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SEVEN  TIMES  'ROUND. 


Ada  Blenkhoex 
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1.  While  you 

2.  There  are  f 
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heav'n  that      lies     be  -  fore     you;        The         cit-y      of     doubt     on  your 

cit    -    y       fade    be  -  fore     you;      'Gainst  the  hosts  of     sin       you      will 
vance!  your  Lord  command -eth:       For  the    ban  -   ner  white       of        His 
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Seven  times  'round,  go  seven  times  'round,  When  the  cit  -  y    of  Doubt  is  be-fore  you ! 
.  .    JN    .         I         I         fN  .  _        . 


^ 


tt    I    ,H-1 


ffiE£ 


1 1: 


i — r 


m 


^m 


t=^ 


s=t 


m 


^ 


5"  b>  * 


J      1      ^— T 


ati 


With  the  song  of  hope,  and  the  pray'r  of  faith !  And  its  walls  will  fall  be-fore  you 
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No   42.  MAKE  ME  ALL  THINE  OWN. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  Sav  -  ior,  make  me  all  Thine  own. 

2.  When  Thou  dost  the  wand'rer  seek, 

3.  Help    me  live  like  Thee,  be  -  low, 

4.  Ev  -  "ry  step  wilt  Thou  direct. 


-U V * V~ 

Bless-ed  Lamb  up-  on  the  throne: 
Thou  hast  strength  to  give  the  weak. 
In  Thy  grace  and  knowledge  grow; 
From  all    e  -  vil.  Lord,  protect; 


Bless -ed    Lamb up-on  the  throne: 


v — ir 1 "" — = — ; * — - — \r 

Make  me      whit      -     -    er  than  the  snow. 

Wash    me   in    the  crimson  flow.  Make     me  whit-er  than  the  snow. 

Keep     me    by    Thy  sav  -  ing  power,  Day      by  day  and  hour  by  hour. 

Fill     me  with  Thy  love    divine,  Till     Thy  light  thro' me  shall  shine. 

Hold    me    by    Thy  wounded  hand,  Lead      me  to    the  Fatherland. 
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Trust  -  ing  Thee I'm    trusting  Thee, 

Trust  -  ing  Thee,        .        "ZIP^  I'm  trusting  Thes, 


Bless 


ed  Lamb up  -  on      the  throne . 

Bless  ed  Lamb    up  -  on      the  throne,  upon  the    throne: 
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Trust-ing  Thee, 


Trust  -  ing  Thee, 
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MAKE  ME  ALL  THINE  OWN.— Concluded. 
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Sav  -  ior,   make me  a]  1  Thine  own, 

make  me    all  Thine  own.         Savior,  make  me      all  Thine  own. 
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No.  43. 


THY  WILL  BE  DONE. 


W.  H.  Gardner. 


Edwin  Moore. 
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Chorus.     Melody  in  2d  Tenor. 
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Thy  will     be  done.       O     bless -ed    One. 
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I      know  that  it      is 
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Lead  Thou  the  way,      and  come  what  may,     On  1  hee  I'll  sweet  -  ly      rest. 
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No.  44. 


THE  SONG  OF  MY  SAVIOR. 


Ida  Scott  Taylor. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  One  song,      and    one        on    -  ly      my      epir    -    it      can     sing, —  I  he 

2.  This    song        of      my      Sav   -  ior.  whose  won    -    der  -  ful    love         Has 

3.  I    know      that    His      love      Is         a    -    bid    -    ing    and    true,  A 
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song    that  is    dear -est    and     best,       That  tells      of   the  Sav  -  ior    who 

led    me   by    day  and      by      night,        Ee  -  joic   -  es   my  6pir  -  it     and 

love    that  is  strong  -  er    than    death,—     I        see       it    revealed    in    His 
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whis  -  pers    to      me,     "Come     hither,  ye     wea  -  ry,  and        rest!" 

glad  -  dens  my    soul,        And  fills      me  with    ho     -   ly  de    -   light; 

mer  -  cy    each    day , — "Tis  breathed  in  my    life      giv  -    ing    breath; 
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It's    mu    -    sic        is        ring  -  ing        all    day 

I     want        to     keep      sing  -  ing,    that    oth 

And    when      on      the      shore       of  e    -    ter 

IN 


in     my    heart,  It's 

ers    may  know.  And 
ni  -  ty's    land.        1 
IN 
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SONG  OF  MY  SAVIOR- Concluded. 
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beau  -   ty    can    nev  -  er   grow  old,           And    oh!      if       I     sang     it     for- 
join      in    this   cho  -  rus    di  -  vine;             I    want      to  keep    tell  -  ing   the 
meet  with  the    sane  -  ti  -  fied  throng,         I     still    shall    be  sing-  ing,     as 
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ew    -    er,      /    known      Its  sweet  -  ness  could  nev  -  er     be  told,  And 

rapt  -  ur  -  ous     joy         I    have       in    this  Sav  -  ior     of  mine,  I 

here      up  -  on    earth,  That  bless  -  ed    and  beau  -  ti  -  ful  song,  I 
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Small  notes  for  Chorus,  last  lime  only.1*^  Fine. 
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oh:      if  I  sang  it  for  -  ev  -  er,  I  know   Its  siceetness  could  never  be  told. 

want    to  keep  telling  the  rapturous   joy      I  have  in  this  Sav-ior    of  mine. 

still  shall  be  singing,  as  here    upon  earth.  That  blessed  and  beauti  -  ful  song. 
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Choeus. 
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When  things  go  right,  When  things  go  -wrong,     My    heart  keeps  singing  all 


long. 
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No.  45. 


GLORY  TO  THE  LAMB. 


Thomas  Kelly. 
1st  and  2nd  Tenors. 


Elisha  S.  Rice. 


1.  Hark!  the  notes  of      an  -  gels  sing  -  ing,  "Glo-  ry,  glo  -    ry      to    the  Lamb!' 

2.  Filled  with  ho  -  ly     era  -  u  -  la  -  tion,    Let    us  vie    with  those   a  -  bove: 
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All 

Sweet 


in  heav'n  their  tribute  bring-ing,  Rais  -  ing  high  the    Sav-ior'sname. 
the  theme,    a     free   sal  -  \a  -  tion,  Fruit  of    ev   -    er  -  last -ing  love. 
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2nd  Tenor  and  1st  Bass. 
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Ye      to  whom  His    life    was  giv  -  en,       Sa-cred  themes  to    you    be-long; 
End -less  life      in     Him  pos-sess  -  ing,     Let    us  praise  His  pre-cious  name 
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Come,    as  sist      the  choirs  of  heav  -  en;    Join  the    ev    -  er  -  last  -  ing  song. 
Glo   -  ry,  hon  -  or,  pow'r  and  blessing     Be    for-ev    -  er       to     the  Lamb, 
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Crown  the  Sav  -  ior,    angels,  crown  Him,  Rich  the  tro  -  phies  Je  -  sus  brings; 
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GLOBY  TO  THE  LAMB— Continued. 
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In     the  seat     of  pow'r  en-throne  Him,  Crown  the  Sav  -  ior  King    of  Kings. 
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for  Je  -  sus !  Ye  sol  -  diers  of  the 
for  Je  -  sus !  Stand  in  His  strength  a  - 
for        Je  -  sus !      The  strife  will     not       be 
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1.  Stand  up !  stand  up 

2.  Stand  up !  stand  up 

3.  Stand  up !  stand  up 
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long; 
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Lift  high  His  roy  -  al  ban  -  ner,  It  must  not  suf  -  fer  loss: 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you —  Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own, 
This  day       the  noise        of     bat  -  tie,      The    next     the     vie  -  tors  song: 
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D.S.-Till   ev   -    'ry     foe  is 

D.S.-Wheredu  -    ty    calls,  or 

D.S.-He,  with     the  King  of 
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van-quished,  And  Christ  is  Lord  in  -  deed, 
dan  -  ger,  Be  nev  -  er  want  -  ing  there, 
glo    -    ry,  Shall  reign     e    -    ter  -  nal  -  ly. 
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He  shall    lead. 
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And,  watch  -  ing 

un  -  to      pray'r, 

To  Him  that     o   - 
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No.  47.       ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS. 

S.  B.  Gould.  A.  S.  Sullivan. 
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1.  Onward,  Chris  tian  soldiers,  Marching    as       to    war,  With  the  cross    of 

2.  Like     a  might  -  y  ar  -  my,  Moves  the  Church  of  God:  Brothers,    we     are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per  -ish,  Kingdoms  rise    and  wane,  But  the  Church  of 

4.  Onward,  then,   ye  faithful,  Join     our  hap  -  py  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je    -    sus       Go  -  ing      on      be  -  fore: 

tread  -  ing     Where  the    saints  have  trod: 

Je    -    sus       Con-stant    will      re  -  main: 

voic    -    es,         In      the       tri  -  urnph  song: 
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Leads    against  the    foe;    Forward  in -to     bat-  tie,  See.  His  banners    go. 

All    one  bod  -  y      we,    One      in  hope  and  doc-trine.  One   in  char  -  i    -    ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  pre  -  vail;    We  have  Christ's  own  promise.  And  that  can  -  not  fail. 

Un  -  to  (  lirist  the  King:  This,  thro'  countless  a  -  ges.  Men  and  an  -  gels  sing. 
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ONWARD,  CHRISTIAN  SOLDIERS.— Continued. 
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With     the    cross      of  Je 


Go  -  ing      on         be  -  fore. 
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No.  48.  JESTTS,  SAVIOR,  PILOT  ME. 

Edwaed  Hopper.  J.  E.  Gould. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav  -  ior,     pi  -  lot    me,         O-ver  life's  tempestuous   sea; 

2.  As      a  moth  -  er      stills  her  child,  Thou  canst  hush  the    o  -  cean  wild; 

3.  When  at   last      I        near  the  shore,  And  the  fear  -  ful  break-ers  roar 
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Unknown  waves  be-fore  me  roll,  Hid-ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal; 
Boist'rous  waves  o  -  bey  Thy  will,  When  Thou  say'st  to  them  '  'Be  still !" 
'Twixtmeand     the  peace-ful    rest.Then,  while  lean -ing  on   Thy    breast, 
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No    49         MARCH  OF  THE  GOSPEL  ARMY. 

Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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Rev.  Bexj.  A.  Stubbixs 
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1.  Ma  -  ny  yet  in  dark  -  ness  wait  For  the  com  -  ing  of  the  light, 
'2.  Ufa  -  ny  suff-'ring,  ma  -  ny  poor,  Ly  -  ing  now  at  mer  -  cys  door, 
3.  Christians,  let      ns  bold  -  ly  stand,  And       o  -  bey    our  Lord's  command, 
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And  the  pow  -  er  that  can  save  a  soul  from  6in; 
Need  the-  up  -  lift  of  a  lov  -  ing,  helping  hand: 
To    the  highways  and  the  hedg-es,   let     us        go; 


Ma  -  ny 
Who   will 
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long  to  know  the  way,  And  the  truth  and  life  to-day,  Who  will 
speak  the  cheering  word,  Who  will  point  them  to  the  Lord,  Who  will 
crat  -  ed    to       our  Lord.     Ev  -   'ry     act      and  tho't  and  word    Shall    be 
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MARCH  OF  THE  GOSPEL  ARMY.— Concluded. 
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guide     the  steps     that  strive      to      en    -    ter     in? 

guide  them    to        that  bright  -  er,    bet    -    ter  land? 

for        the  cause       of    Him     who  loved      us      so. 
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Chorus. 
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Tramp, tramp. tramp,  we're  onward  march-ing,         March-ing  to    the  land    a- 
March-ing,  marching. 
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bove; 

bove,    the  land      a- bove; 
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We     will  spread  the 


-    pel  light,  Shin  -  ing 
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ev   -  er  clear  and  bright,  And  we'll  tell  the  world  a  Sav-ior's  dy  -  ing  love. 
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No.  50. 

John  Ellerton. 


HOLY  DAY  OF  PRAYER. 


S.  G.  Smith. 
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1.  This      is     the    day      of     light; 

2.  This      is     the    day      of       rest; 

3.  This      is     the    day      of    peace; 


Let  there  b3  light  to  -  day: 
Our  fail-  ing  strength  re-new; 
Thy  peace    our  spir  -  its     fill; 
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the  day  of  light; 
the  day  of  rest; 
the      day    of  peace; 
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O    Day-spring,  rise       \jp  -  on    our  sight,  And  chase  the  gloom  a -way. 
On  wea    -  ry    brain      and  troubled  breast  Shed  Thou  Thy  f  resigning  dew. 
Bid  Thou  the  blasts    of    dis  -  cord  cease,  The  waves  of  strife  be    still. 
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Ho        -        -      ly      Sabbath 
Ho  -ly  Sab-bath  day, 
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Ho  -  ly  Sab-bath  day,  Ho  -  ly  Sabbath,  ho  -ly 
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day  of        prayer.  We      lift    our  hearts  to  seek      Thee     there: 

Sab-bath, blessed  day  of  prayer,  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there; 
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Come  down  and  meet  us    here,  This    ho 


day,  this  dav      of  prayer. 
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WHITER  THAN  SNOW. 


James  Nicholson. 


Wm,  G.  Fischer. 
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1.  Lord    Je  -  sus,     I   long     to    be    per  -  feet  -  ly  whole:      I  want  Thee  for- 

2.  Lord    Je  -  sus.  look  down  from  Thy  throne  in  the  skies.    And  help  me     to 

3.  Lord    Je  -  sus,  for    this     I  most  hum-bly      en  treat,       I    wait,  bless  -  ed 

4.  Lord    Je  -  sus,  Thou  seest  I       pa-tient  -  ly  wait;  Come  now,  and  with- 
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PEACE,  BE  STILL. 


D.  M.  James. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  When  out  hearts  are  sad  and  weary.    When  our  paths  seem  lone  and  dreary. 

2.  Do     we  grieve  at  man's  be hav-ior?  Mourn  we  all  in  vain  our  la  bor, 

3.  Have  you  heard  His  voice  within  you!  Does  the  joy         it  brings  eon-tin-uel 
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Sweet  the  voice  can  make  us  cheery. Peace,  be  still.  When  we  meet  with  tribulation' 
Pre-cious  accents  of  oar  Sav-ior,  Peace,  be  still.  Can  the  Lord  forget  us  ev-er? 
Mar      it  never !    can  it  win  you,  Peace,  be  still.  Soon  will  drop  our  heavy  crosses, 


Chafing  under  sore  temptations, Bless  the  Lord  for  consolation.  Peace,  be  still. 
Can  His  love  for  ns  e"er  sever  "rO'irs  may  droop,  but  His.  ah.  never!  Peace,  be  still. 
Recompensed  tor  all  our  losses.  Anchored  safe  where  never  tosses. Peace,  be  stilL 
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In  all  thy  ways, 
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Oh,  seek  His  guiding:  Mid  His 
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Amid  His  wonde:  s  still   confid    ing, Wisdom,  grace 

won     -     -     -      ders  still  confid   -ing.....  Wisdom, 
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PEACE,  BE  STILL. 
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pow'ra-bid   -    ing, Peace,  be  still,  peace,  be  still 

and  pow'r  a  -bid  -  ing,  Peace,  be  still,  peace,  be  still. 
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No.   53.      REMEMBER  ME,  O  MIGHTY  ONE! 

Anon.  Joanna  Kinkel,  Arr 
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1.  When  storms  around  are  sweeping,  When  lone  niy  watch 

2.  When  walk-ing  on    life's  ocean,       Con-trol     its   rag  - 

3.  When  weight  of  sin      op-press-es,      When  dark  de-spair 

I'm  keeping, 
ing  mo-tion. 

distress-es. 
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'Mid  fires      of     e  -    vil   fall  -  ing,    'Midtempt-ers' voic  -  es    call -ing, 

When  from   its  dan-gers  shrinking,  When   in      its  dread  deeps  sinking, 

All  thro     the  life  that's  mor-tal,      And  when     I   pass  death's por-tal, 
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Chorus. 
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Re-member  me,   O  Mighty  One ! 


Re-mem  ber  me,    O  Mighty  One 
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No.  54. 

E.  R.  Latta. 


HE  KEEPETH  ME,  EVER! 


Geo.  F.  Eosche. 
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1.  He    keep-eth  nie,  ev  -  er,     Where'er      be    the    place!     I've     on  -  ly    to 

2.  He     keep  eth  rue,  ev  -  er,     With,    ten  -  der  -  est    care !       I've      on  -  ly    to 

3.  He    keep-etb  me,  ev  -  er.     From  yielding    to     dread;  Tho1  darkness  be 
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ask      it —    Most      won-der-ful     grace !  Though  sor  -  est  tempt  -  a  -  tions, 

ask    Him      My        bur -dens   to        bear!       A      word  of      His  prom -ise, 

round  me,      And    clouds  o  -  ver  -   head!      He     still- eth    my  doubt-ings, 
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Will  ev  -  er  be  nigh ! 
He  ne'er  will  for  -  sake 
He'll  give  me    re  -  lief! 
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He    keep-eth    me,  ev  -  er!     His  love  eud-eth 
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nev  -  er!     From  Him,  naught  shall  sev   -er!      He     keep-eth    my      soul! 
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No.  55. 

Thos.  Watson. 


SWEET  EDEN-LAND. 


Chas.  H.  Gabeiel. 


—      n»    *    '- * tr-p — >— cp— 1 — b    *    ^      E    *'  ^      iT1^^'       ' 


r 

1.  There's  a  beautiful      E-den  of      rest.  Free  from  all  the  dark  shadows  of  care; 

2.  It  is  there  where  the  lov'd  ones  have  gone,  Who  have  travel' d  o'er  Faith's  gladsome  way; 

3.  We  will  reach  that  sweet  Eden  some  day.     If  we  walk  in  the  light  of  His     love; 
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And  the  weaiy  and  ransorn'd  are  blest,  In  the  joy  of  God's  love  over     there. 
Now  wdth  angels  they  sing  the  new  song,  In  the  light  of  the  un-dy-ing    day. 
And  we'll  reap  the  reward  of  our   faith,  As  we  praise  Him  forever    a  -  bove. 
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Just  over  the  way  lies  the  sweet  Eden-land,  "With  its  evergreen  shades  and  its  pearly  strand:  Xo 
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dark  shades  of  ev'ning  will  cloud  the  bright  day,  In  the  sweet  E-den-land  just  over  the  way. 
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No.   56.  NEARER  TO  THEE. 

Duet,    ist  Tenor  and  ist  Bass. 


H.  A.  Henry. 
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1.  Near    -    er,  my  God,    to  Thee !  Near 
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be  a  cross  That  raiseth  me, 


Still         all  my  song  shall  be, 
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Nearer  my  God  to 


f^=F 


±=t 


ST^zi 


Near    -    er,     my 

h/a_i & ?- 


God. 


t-i 


to  Thee,        Near 


er  to  Thee. 


"fg  •  £>  J 


t=t 


Thee. 


£» 


I     i   i   I   1-4 


»= 


^ 


=«-Li 


I     I 


h-*-*-**-*-*-    2  2£2t* 


t=*=r=r=* 


-*-•- 


fr^n^ 


r-%.— 


Copyright,  1896,  by  Geo.  F.  Rosche. 


NEARER  TO  THEE— Continued. 


Bass  Solo. 
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2.  Tho1  like        the  wan  -  der-er.  The       sun  gone  down, . . 

4.  Then  with      my  wak  -ingtho'ts,       Bright  with  Thy  praise.. 
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Dark    -     -     ness  be     o    -  ver  me  May        rest       a     stone, 

Out of  my  ston  -  y  grief,        Beth    -    el       111    raise; 
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Yet, 
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in. . .  my  dreams  I'd  be 
by . . .  my    woes    to  be 


Near 
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er      my  God,  to  Thee, 
er      my  God,  to  Thee. 
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to    Thee. 
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NEARER  TO  THEE— Concluded. 
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Chords. 
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g   J  There let  the  way    appear       Steps into  heav'n^nto  heav'n, 

'<  There  let  the  way  ,the  way    ap-pear  Steps  in  •  to  heav'n.steps  into  heav'n: 

g  j  Or if    a     joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleav    -     -     ing,yes,cleaving  the  sky, 

'  Or  if    a      joy  •  ful,  joy  -  ful  wing,  Cleav-ing  the  sky,     Cleaving  the  sky. 
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g    \  All that  Thou  send  -  est  rue,-  In     mer  -  cy    giv'n 

'  All  that  Thou  sendest  me.  all  that  thou  sendest  me,  In  mercy,  mer  -  cy,    giv'n 
k   j  Sun moon  and  stars     for-got,  Up  -  ward     I    fly, 

'  Sun,moon  and  stars  forgot,sun  moon  and  stars  forgot,  Upward  I  fly,  I      fly 
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An    -    gels    to    beck  -  on       me,  Near 

Still       all     my  song  shall     be.  Near 


er,    my   God,     to    Thee, 
er,    my   God,     to    Thee, 
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Nearer,  my  God,  to      Thee, Near     -     -     -      er    to      Thee 

Nearer,  my  God,  to      Thee,  to  Thee,  Near  -er,  still  nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 
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No.  57.      I  COULD  NOT  DO  WITHOUT  THEE. 


mrfr=rr=f^^^ 


1.  I   could    not    do 

2.  I    could    not    do 

3.  I    could    not    do 


with-out  Thee,  O  Sav  -  ior  of  the  lost, 
with-out  Thee,  I  can  -  not  stand  a  -  lone; 
with-out     Thee,     For    years      are  fleet  -  ing  fast, 
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Whose   pre  -  cious  blood    redeemed    me        At     such      tre  -  men -dous  cost; 
I      have     no  strength  or  good  -  ness,       No     wis  -  dom    of      my  own; 
And   soon      in      sol  -  emn     si  -  lence      The     riv    -     er  must     be  passed; 
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Thy     right-eous-ness,  Thy  par  -  don,  Thy     pre  -  cious  blood  must  be 

But     Thou,    be  -  lov  -  ed    Sav   -  ior,  Art      all  in     all       to     me, 

But     Thou  wilt    nev  -  er  leave     me,  And    tho1        the  waves  roll  high, 
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No.  58.   THERE'S  A  GREAT  DAY  COMING. 

^Y.  L.  T.  W.  L.  Thompson". 
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1.  There's  a      great    day     com-ing, 

2.  There's  a    bright  day     com-ing, 

3.  There's  a       sad     day     coin  ing, 


A  great  day  coin-ing,  There's  a 
A  bright  day  com-ing,  There's  a 
A     sad      day     coming.  There's     a 
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great  day 

bright  day 

sad    day 

com-iug    by  and  by, 
com-ing    by  and  by, 
coming    by  and  by, 
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When  the  saints  and  the  sinners  shall  be 
But    its  brightness  shall  on  ly  come  to 
When  the    sinner  shall  hear  his  doom,  '  'De- 
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part  -  ed  right  and  left,  Are  you  read-y 
those  that  love  the  Lord,  Are  you  read-y 
part,     1    know  ye  not ! "  Are    you  read-y 


for  that  day  to  come? 
for  that  day  to  come? 
for    that  day      to  come? 
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Refrain. 
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Are     you   read  -  y  ? 
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Are    you    read  -  y !      Are    you  read  -  y     for     the 
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judgment  day?  Are  you  read-y?    Are  you  read-y    For  the  judgment  day 
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No.  59. 


THE  STRANGER  AT  THE  DOOR. 

T.  C.  O'Kane. 
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Behold       astran-ger    at    the  door,  He  gently  knocks— has  knocked  before; 

0  love  -  ly     at  -  ti-tude-He  stands  With  melt  ing  heart  and  o-pen  hands; 

But  will  He  prove  afriendin-deed?  He  will. -the  ver  -  y  friend  you  need; 

Rise,  touched  with  grat  -  i  -  tude  di-vine,  Turn  out  His  en  -  e  -  my  and  thine; 

Ad-mit  Him,  ere  His    an  -  ger  burn, -His  feet,  de-part-ed,  ne'er  re  -  turn; 
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Has  wait  -  ed    long,  is  wait -ing  still;  You  treat  no  oth  -  er  friend  so   ill. 

O  matchless  kindness !  and  He  shows   This  matchless  kind  -  ness  to   His  foes. 

The  friend  of  sin-ners?  Yes,  'tis    He,  With  garments  dyed  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 

That  soul-de-stroy-ing  mon-ster,  Sin,   And  let    the  heav'nly  stranger    in. 

Ad-mit  Him,  or    the  hour's  at  hand  You'll  at  His  door    re-ject-ed  stand. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  let  the  dear  Savior  come  in.  He'll  cleanse  thy  heart  from  sin:  Oh, 

come  in,  from  sin, 
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keep  Him  no  more  out  at  the  door,  But  let  the  dear  Savior  come  in. 
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No.  60.     WHO  WILL  STAND  FOR  THE  RIGHT? 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  There's  a  work  to   be  done,  There  s  a  foe     to      be  fought;  There's  a  vie  -  fry     to 

2.  See  the  youth  of  the  land;  Shall  they  drunkards  be  made  ?  In  the  name  of    our 

3.  Lo!  the  ru  -  in  is  wrought  At  the  demon's  command!  He,   a  Sovereign  of 
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win      That  can  nev  -  er     be  bought ! 
God,      "Will  you  go     to    their  aid ! 
pow'r,  Walks  abroad   in      the  land! 
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Who  will  go,    Who  will  go         To  the 

See !  they  sink     in   the  deep,     And  no 

To      de-struc-tion  and  death,    In  -  to 
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front   in     the  fight !  Who  will  dare  to 

life  -  boat  at  hand !   Go  and  res-cue 

sor  -  row  and  woe,    He     is  leading 
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be    true,  Who  will  stand  for  the  right ': 
them,  go!    'Tis  thy  Maker's  command. 
a  host !    Go  and  res  -  cue  them,  go ! 


K 


^*H 


2=F 


=#^ 


^±*L 


sh 


4- 


j^-& 


« 


a;i 


£=± 


Who  will  go,  who  will  go  To  the  front 
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in    the  fight  ?  Who  will  rescue  the  slave 
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From  the  darkness  of  night  ?  Who  mil  dare  to    be  true,  Who  will  stand  for  the  right ! 
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No.  61. 
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SOFTLY  AND  TENDERLY. 


Well.  L.  Thompson. 
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1.  Soft    -    ly    and     ten  -  der  -  ly        Je    -    sus  is  call  -    ing, 

2.  Why  should  we      tar  -  ry    when     Je    -    sus  is  plead  -  ing, 

3.  Time      is    now    fleet  -  ing,    the      mo  -  ments  are  pass  -    ing, 

4.  Oh:        for  the     won  -  der  -  ful     love        He  has  prom  -   ised, 
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Call  -  ing     for  you  and    for  me;      See       on    the      por  -  tals  He's 

Plead -ing     for  you  and    for  me"?    Why  should  we      ling  -  er  and 

Pass  -  ing  from  you  and  from  rue:      Sha  -  dows  are     gath  -  er   -  ing, 

Prom  -  ised    for  you  and    for  me;    Though  we  have  sinned  He  has 
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me. 
me. 


wait  -  ing  and  watch  -  ing,  Watch  -  ing  for  you  and  for 

heed    not  His      me:--  cies,     Mer  -  cies  for  you  and  for 

death-beds  are      com  -  ing,      Com  -  ing  for  you  and  for 

mer  -  cy  and      par  -  don,      Par  -  don  for  you  and  for 


Come  Some,       come  Gome.  Ye  who    are  wea  -  ry,  come    home: 

Come  home,  come  home, 
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Earnestly,  ten-der-ly    Je-sus  is  calling.  Calling,  O   sinner,  come  home  1 
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No.  62.  A      NATION'S  HEROES  CALMLY  SLEEP. 


Laura  E   Newell. 


(Decoration  Hymn. 
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1.  A    na-tion's  he-roes  calm  -  ly  sleep;  No  war,   no  strife  shall  wak  -  en    The 

2.  Oh,  soldier  boys.  God  on  -  ly  knows  The  heart's  sad  des  -  o    -    la  -  tion,  When 
8.      Beside  your  graves  a     na  -tion  bows  In  honi-age  true  and    ten  -  der,      To 
4.      Oh.  victors,  in  God's  fair  -  er  clime,  Where  war  no  more  shall  sev  -  er      The 
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sol  -  dier  boys  who  fought  and  fell,  With  faith  in   God      un-shak  -  en:     More 
you,     Columbia's  va  -  liantsons.  To  res -cue  our     blest  na- tion,  Went 
each    who  sleeps  beneath  those  mounds, -His  country's  brave  de-fend  -  er;       A 
friends    we  love  from  hearts  sin-cere.  For  •  ev  -  er    and      for  -  ev  -  er;  We'll 
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dear  than  life  their    na -five  land.  They  laid  up  -  on    the    al    -  tar    Their 
forth  to  stem  the  tide     of  war,     To     us     no  more    re- turn  -  ing.  While 
trib-ute  fair    we       of  -  fer  you,  Love's  to -ken  free  -  ly    giv  -  en,     While 
'bide  where  all    is  peace  and  loye,-No  brok-en  ties,  no    sor  -  row;   Where 
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live=.      a    will  -ing      sac  -  ri  -  rice,     Too  brave    to  shrink  or      fal  -  ter. 
hearts,    in     ag   -    o    -    ny      be -reft     For  you.    oh,  braves,  were yearn-ing. 

on    these  graves  the  blossoms  lie,  Kissed  by     the  dews    of    heav  -  en. 
strife  and   pain    are      aH_  unknown.  We'll  meet  some  glad  to  -mor  -  row. 
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A  NATION'S  HEROES  —Concluded. 
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a 


F^f^f^ 


No.  63. 


♦THE  LAST  SONG. 


$P^ 

-j  • 

-#=*- 

& * -K-ir-l 

S i f 53  • 

I- 

■1 

— *— 

C.  H.  G. 

-J 1*^— , 

'n^-j 

7> 

*— 

■  •  ' 

=*=*=t*sl 

m 


1.  The  winds  are  hushed;  the  peace-ful  moon  Looks  down  on      Zi-on'shill; 

2.  How  soft,  how      ho  -  ly       is    the  light !  But  hark !    a    sweet  low  song, 

3.  'lis    Je  -  sus     and     His  faith  -  ful  few,  That  soul-deep  hymn  who  pour; 
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BLEST  IN  CHRIST. 
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the  pur-ple  flood,  Risein-to  the  life  of  God. 
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of  heav'n  above.  All  the  life  of  glo  rious  love 
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Blest  in  Christ.  Blest  to  all  e  -  ter  -  ni-ty. 

Blest  in  Christ  this  moment  be,  Blest  in  Christ  to  all   e  -  ter-ni-ty, 
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1.  Go,  gath  -  er     in      the  gold  -  en  grain,  for,  lo.     'tis  har  -  vest  time:  The 

2.  Go,  gath  -  er     in      the  gold  -  en  grain, —  a  faith-ful  reap  -  er     be;  Take 

3.  Go,  gath  -  er     in      the  gold  -  en  grain.— your  du  ty     is      as-signed:  Be 
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call  comes  ringing  o"er  the  world  froni  ev-'ry  land  and  clime.  The  fields  are 
down  the  rust  -  y    sick-le.     for    the  Lord  hath  need  of  thee.    Go  out  in  - 
faith-ful    in      the  cause  of  right, — the  good  of  hu-mankind.  Go,  speak  a 
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white  to    harvest,    but    the  reap-ers, — where  are  they?  Up,  for  the  Lord  of 

to     the  high-ways  and  the  hedges       ev  -  'ry- where,  And  gath  er  in  the 
word    of    com  fort  sweet  to  some  one    in    dis  tress,  And  He  who  raised  the 
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1.  Fa  -  ther.  our  Fa  -  ther,  who    dwell  -  eth       in    heaven.  Hal 

2.  Give      us,        O  Fa  -  ther.  for      bod  -  y       and    spirit,  Out 

3.  Guide  us         in  trou  -  ble,      in        joy      ev    -     er  leading.  May 

4.  Fa  -  ther,    Je  -    ho  -  vah.  the    earth    and    the  heavens  Are 
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hal-low'd    be  Thy        sa-cred  name.  Thy  king  dom  reigning,  Thy  will    at  - 

boun-tv,    our  bread  for    this  day.     Our  debts  for  -  giv  -  ing,     As      we     in 

ta    tions  our    val  -    or     in-creass.  From  sin-ning  guard  us,  From    e   -  vil 

kingdom  and  sov    -  er-eign  power.  May  the  sweet  sto  -   ry      Of    Thy  great 
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No.  67.  A  SHELTER  IN  THE  TIME  OF  STORM. 
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1.  We  have    a    Rock,    a  safe      re  -  treat,    A  shel  -  ter  in    the  time  of  storm; 

2.  0    Rock    of     A  -   ges,  always   sure,    A  shel  -  ter  in    the  time  of  storm; 

3.  With -in    the  Cleft    we  safe-  ly    hide,     A  shel  -  ter  in    the  time  of  storm; 

4.  O    Rock    of       A  -   ges,  hide  Thou  me,     A  shel  -  ter  in    the  time  of  storm; 
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A     sure  foun  -  da  -  tion  for   our   feet, 

A  shel  -  ter  in    the  time  of  storm. 

Where  wea  -  ry    pil-grimsrest   se  -cure. 

A  shel  -  ter  in    the  time  of  storm. 

And  there  -would  ev  -  er  more   a  -  bide, 

A  shel  -  ter  in    the  time  of  storm. 

And     ev  -  er    keep  me  close  to  Thee, 
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A  shel  -  ter  in    the  time  of  storm. 
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No.  68      WALKING  AND  TALKING  WITH  JESUS. 
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1.  When  the  low  -  ly      Je  -  sus      trod   the     paths    of   men      be    -  low. 

2.  You    may  walk  with  Him      to  -   day!    be   -  lieve     it    wea   -  ry       soul, 

3.  Oh,      the"  joy     to    walk   with     Je  -  bus        to      our  home     a    •    bove, 
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He       be  -  held  their  bit   -  ter      sor  -  row,    aud    their  crush-ing      woe; 
He      will  cause  your  heart   to     burn,    His  words   will  make  you     whole; 
Bask-ing      in       the  sun-shine      of       His      ev    -    er  -  last  -  ing     love; 
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He  re  ceived  them  kind  -  ly,  when  they  joined  Him  on  the  way, 
With  the  smile  of  His  dear  face,  He'll  cheer  you  on  the  way, 
Oh,      the    joy      to    talk    with     Je  -    sus      in      the  shad  -  ow  -  land, 
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Walk-ing   and  talk  -  ing  with    Je 
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Walk-ing     and  talk  -  ing  with    Je 
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Walk-ing  and  talk  -  ing  with   Je    -    sus,     Fills    the    heart  with      love; 
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Walk-ing  and  talk  -  ing  with    Je    -    sus,      Is      like  heav'n     a    -    bove. 
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1.  O      for      a     clos  -  er  walk  with  God,       A     calm  and  heaven-ly    frame, 

2.  Where  is  the  bless  -  ed-ness      I    knew,  When  first   I      saw    the   Lord? 

3.  What  peaceful  hours  I  once    en  -  joyed ! How  sweet  their  mem'ry  still! 

4.  Return,    O     Ho   -    ly  Dove,  re-  turn,  Sweet  mes-sen  -  ger       of    rest! 

5.  The  dearest     i    -    dol     I    have  known,  What-e'er  that    i    -    dol  be, 

6.  So  shall  my  walk     be  close  with  God,    Calm  and    se  -  rene    my  frame; 
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A    light    to  shine    up  -  on     the    road  That  leads  me     to      the  Lamb! 
Where   is     the  soul  -  re  -  fresh-ing    view    Of       Je     sus    and    His  word! 
But  they  have  left     an    ach  -  ing    void   The  world  can    nev  -  er   fill. 

I     hate  the    sins  that  made  Thee  mourn, And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 
Help  me      to    tear     it    from  Thy  throne,  And  wor-ship     on   -  ly    Thee. 
So   pur  -  er   light  shall  mark  the    road    That   leads  me     to     the  Lamb. 
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GENTLY,  LORD. 
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1.  Gen  -  tly  Lord,      O     gen  -  tly  lead    us,    Thro"  this  lone  ly    vale  of  tears. 

2.  In    the  hour     of     pain    and  an  guish.      In  the  hour  when  death  draws  near 
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Thro'  the  chang  -  es  Thou'st  de  creed  us,      Till     our  last  great  chauge  appears; 
Suf-fer     not    our  hearts  to   lan-guish,    Suf  -   fer    not  our  s  ouls  to  fear; 
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When  temp-ta  -  tion's  darts  as  -sail    us.  When    in    de-vious  paths  we  stray, 
And  when  mor  -  tal    life      is    end  -  ed.     May    we  wake    a-niong  the  blest; 
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Let    Thy  good-ness  nev  -  er    fail    us,    Lead    us     in    Thy    per  -  feet  way. 
And    by    all      the  saints  attend  -  ed.      Ev  -    er    on    Thy     bo  -  som  rest. 
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English.  Melody. 
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1.  I  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus,     He's   ev  - 'ry-thing  to  me,     He's   the 

2.  He        all  my  griefs  has  taken,      and    all    my  sor-rows  borne;  In  temp 

3.  He  will  nev-er,    nev-er  leave  me,  nor   yet  for-sake  me  here,   While  I 
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f air-est  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul;  The  Lil  -  y  of  the  Val-ley.  in 
tation  He's  my  strong  and  mighty  tow'r;  I  have  all  for  Him  forsaken,  and 
live  by  faith  and  do  His  blessed  will;    A  wall  of  fire   a-bout  me,  I've 
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D.  S.    Lil  -  y  of  the  Val-ley,    the 
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Him     a      lone  I      see       All    I  need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  fully  whole, 
all    my       idols    torn  From  my  heart ,  and  now  He  keeps  me  by  His  pow'r. 
noth-ing  now  to    fear,  With  His  man-na  He  my  hun-gry  soul  shall  fill. 
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bright  and  Morn-ing  Star,  He's  the  fair  -est   of  ten  thousand  to    my    soul. 
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In  sor  -  row  He's  my  com  -  fort,  in  troub  -  le  He's  my  stay, 
Tho'  all  the  world  for  -  sake  me,  And  Sat  -  an  tempts  me  sore, 
Then  sweep-ing      up      to       glo  -  ry,        to       see   His    bless-ed    face, 
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He    tells  me  ev  -  'ry    care    on    Him    to  roll. 

Thro'    Je  -  sus  I     shall  safe  -  ly  reach  the  goal. 

Where  riv  -  ers  of      de-light  shall  ev  -  er  roll. 


He's  the 
He's  the 
He*s  the 
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No.  72. 


SPEED  AWAY 


Mi:s.  Harriet.  E.  Jones 


I.  B.  Woodberry.     Arr. 
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1.  Speed     a  -  way. 

2.  Speed     a  -  way, 
3J     Speed     a  -  way, 

speed     a  - 
speed     a  - 
speed     a 
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way 
way, 
way. 
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osi     your 
with      the 
the      glad 
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mis  -  sion     of 
mes  -  sage      so 
sto    -    ry     pro  - 

love. 
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To    the  Lord  who    redeemed  you  your    loy    -    al    -    ty  prove;      In    His 

To    the  ma  -  ny    in  chains 'neath  the  tempt- ers    com  mand;  Tell  them 

Of    the  dear  Son     of    God    who       so    lov  -  ing  -   ly  came;     All    the 
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name  go  and  lead  from  the  by  ways  so  cold,  The  poor  soul  who  has 
Je  -  6us  has  died  for  a  sin  stricken  race — That  they  each  may  be 
lep  -  ers    to  cleanse,  all  the  wounded    to    heal:    Who  will  come  to    His 
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wandered    a  -  way  from  the  fold— Lead  the  prod  -i  -  gal  home       to    the 

free    thro'  the  rich     es      of  grace;     Oh,    a  -  rise  and    go  forth  your  own 

throne  and    in    pen  -   i-tence  kneel?  Haste,  oh,  haste  to    the  work,   nev  -  er 
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sav  -  ior  to  -  day,  Speed  a-way  speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  wajr ! 
Lord  to  o  -  bey,  Speed  a-way.  speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way '. 
dare    to      de  -  lay.     Speed    a-way,    speed  a  -  way,        speed       a  -   way ! 


§E§ 


V^m 


I 

Copyright. 


e>  •  LH 


Geo.'  F.   Rosehe.     All  rights  reserved. 


No.  73.     ALL  HAIL  THE  GREAT  CREATOR,. 

Rev.  Wm.  Appel.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  All      hail  the  great  Cre  -    a    -  tor,    And  mag  -  ni  -  fy    His  name;  Lift 

2.  All      hail  the  bless  -  ed     Sav  -  ior,     And  wor-ship     at    His    feet;     He 

3.  All      hail  the  King  of       glo  -  ry      And  let  Him      en  -  ter     now;    Be- 
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up   in  song  your  voic-es,  And  mul  -  ti  -ply  His  fame,  Let  vales  and 

drank  death's  cup  so  bit-ter,  And  gives  to      us  the  sweet;  Let  cheer  -  ful 

fore  His  matchless  splendor  Let  men  and    an-gels  bow;    Let  one  and 
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Let  vales  and  hills  and 
Let  cheerful  song  His 
Let  one  and  all  both 
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hills, 
song 
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and  rocks.  and 
His  praise  pro 
both  great  and 
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rills, 
long, 
small 


Let 
Let 
The 
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rocks,  and  rills,  Let  vales,  and  hills,  and  rocks,  and  rills, 
praise  pro-long,  Let  cheer  -ful  song  His  praise  pro-long, 
great  and  small.  Let  one   and    all  both  great  and  small, 
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earth   do  dwell,  The  cho      -     rus  of 

courts  do  dwell,  The  cho     -     rue  of 

Sov' -reign  tell,  The   cho     -    rus  of 
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His  prais  -  es  swell. 
His  prais  -  es  swelL 
His  prais  -  es    swelL 
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The   cho  -  rus    of    His  praises  swell,  His  prais 
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es    swell. 


LEAD  ME  SAVIOR. 
5fc= 


1.  Sav    -    ior.     lead  me,  lest        I  stray 

2.  Thou      the     ref  -  uge  of  my  soul 
3      Sav    -    ior     lead  me,  till        at  last 

— i 


(lest     I    stray),    Gen  -    try 

(of   my  soid).    When  life's 

(till    at     last).  When  the 
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lead    me   lest     I    stray,    Gen    -    - 
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lead  me  all  the  way 
storm-y  bil  -  lows  roll 
storm  of     life      is  past 


(all  the  way); 
(bil-lows  roll), 
(life    is  past) 


I         am    safe  when  by   Thy 
I  am    safe  when  Thou  art 

I      shall  reach  the  land    of 
L 


side        (by  Thy  side),        I     would  in  Thy  love  a  -  bide      (love    a  -  bide), 
nigh    (Thou  art  nigh),    On    Thymer-cy    I   re  -   ly  (I     re  -  ly). 

day        (land  of  day),    Where    all  tears  are  wip  d  a  -  way      (wip'd  a  -  way). 
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safe  when  by  Thy  side 
Chorus. 


would 


in  Thy  love    a-bide. 


lead    me,       Sav 


v — tr 
ior,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray  (lest     I  stray ) : 


Gen    -  tly  down  the  stream  of  time.  Lead  me,  Sav  ior.  all  the  way. 

stream  of  time, 
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NO.  75. 

Ida  L-  Reed. 


ROCK  OP  AGES. 


H.  A.  Henry. 
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1.  "Rock    of    a  -  ges  cleft  for  me," Like  an    ech    -      -    -    o  sweet  and 

2.  '  'Rock    of    a  -  ges  cleft  for  me, " Down  the  years the  blessed 

3.  "Rock    of    a  -  ges  cleft  for  me," When  life's  sands are  running 

cleft  for  me, 
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low From  the  shores  of  long   a -go Ring  the 

strain Comes   to  heal  my  heart  from  pain Ten-der^ 

low Let    this  song  from  long  a  -  go Still  my 

sweet  and  low  long    a  -  go, 
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words that  e'er  must  be  Full 

ly and  trust-  fully  Still 

joy my  com-fort  be.  When 

Ring  the  words, 


of       com  fort  strength  and  cheer, 
I       hear  my  moth  -  er  sing: 
I     walk  thro1  death's  dark  vale, 
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Un  to  all  who  journey  here,  Rock  of 
"Sim  -  ply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling;  Rock  of 
Lest  my  strength  and  courage  fail; '  'Rock  of 


-ges,  cleft  for  me,. 
-ges,  cleft  for  me, 
-ges,  cleft  for  me, 
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Let    me    hide my-self  in 

Let  me    hide  my  -  self     in  Thee, 
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Thee 

Oh,    let    me    hide    in  Thee. 
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NO.  76. 

F.  R.  Havergal. 


ALL  FOR  THEE. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I      gave  my    life        for  thee...     My      precious    blood        I     shed, 

2.  My      Father's  home      of  light,—    My        glo   -  ry    -  cir    -  cled  throne 

3.  I      suffered  much    for  thee,        More  thau    thy    tongue  can     tell, 
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That  Thou  might'st  ransomed  be,  And  quick  -  ened  from  the  dead. 
I  left  for  earth  -  ly  night,  For  \van-d"rings  sad  and  lone. 
Of      bit  -  t'rest      ag    -   o    -    ny.  To      res    -    cue   thee    from    hell. 
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I  gave.    I  gave    My  life    for  thee:  What  hast  thou  giVn    for  Me.  for  Mel 
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gave.    I  gave    My  life    for  thee:  What  hast  thou  giv'n  for  Me,      for  Me. 
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No.  77.     I  KNOW  THAT  MY  REDEEMER  LIVES. 


1.  I       know      that     my       Re  -  deeni  -  er       lives,    And      has  pre  - 

2.  I'm  trust  -   ing      Je  -    sus  Christ    for     all, I        know        His 

3.  I'm    now         en  -  rap  -  tured    at        the      thought,  I        stand        and 


4.  I       know     that 


sus  soon     will     come, 


know 
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ly     wait  -   ing   note, 
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pared      a  place    for  me;  That  crowns    of     vie    -   to  -  ry      He    gives 

blood  now  speaks  to  me:  I"m      lis  -  tening  for        a   wel  -  come  voice, 

won  -  der  at      His  love,  That    He     from  heav'n  to  earth  was   brought 
time    will  not     be  long,       Till      I       shall  reach    my  heav'n-ly  home 
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sum-mons "child,  come  home,'"  For 


am     on    -    ly  wait  -  ing  now, 
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To     those    who  would  His  child-ren      be. 
To      say.     "The  Mas  -  ter  wait  -  eth  thee!"  ) 
To      die,      that     I     'may  live       a  -  bove.     ( 
To      sing    with  joy    the  heav'n-ly    song. 
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me   not     to 


To  hear  the  summons,  "child  come  home^icome  home) 
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?er  long 


mid      the    gay         and    thought  less  throng 
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*Use  small  notes  with  "come  home"1  in  D.  C.  only. 
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No.  78.  STAND  UP  FOR  THE  MASTER. 

Ii»a  L.  Reed.  Dr.  S.  B.  Jackson. 


1.  Stand  up      for  the  Mas  -  ter  wher  -  ev    -    er    you  go.     And  speak  to      the 

2.  Stand  up       for  the  Mas  -  ter    and  speak    in  His  Name.  Some  glad  word  of 

3.  Stand  up      for  the  Mas  -  ter    and  lov  -  ing  -  ly     do,    The  deeds  that    are 
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err  -  ing        a     word     for      His  sake;  And       he     who    upholds  you    His 

kind -ness    life's  path  -  way      to  cheer,  And  hopes    long     for -got- ten  may 

kind -est      most    help  -  f ul       to  all,  And  bless -ings      will  fol- low    if 
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grace   will  be  -  stow.  And  help  you  their  sonls  from  sin's  darkness    to  wake. 

kin  -  die  to  flame,  As  down  thro'  the  cloud-rift  love's  sunbeams  ap-pear. 

loy  -    al  and    true,  You  toil    for    His   sake  tho1  the    ser  -  vice    is  small. 
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Stand  up       for    the  Mas  -  ter  where  -  ev  -  er  you    go,    The    '  'love  that    con 
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straineth"    will  bright  -  e 


And    He      will  the   full-ness    of 
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STAND  UP  FOR  THE  MASTER— Concluded. 


m 


± 


3^ 


W=£ 


-ings    be  -  stow,      On    all        of  your    la  -  bors     as   day   f ol  -  lows    day. 
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No.  79. 

Kay  Palmer. 


BATTLE  HYMN  OF  MISSIONS. 


John  Whitakee. 
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1.  E    -     ter  -  nal         Fa  -    ther,    Tbou    bast      said,  Tbat  Christ      all 

2.  We      want    Tby        tri  •  umph,     Sav  -  ior,       King,  Long       a    -    ges 

3.  Thy    hosts    are        mns  -  tered        to        the    field;  "The    Cross!  the 
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glo  -  ry  shall  ob  -  tain;  That  He  who  once  a  suf  -  f*rer 
have  pre  pared  Thy  way;  Now  all  a-broad  Thy  ban  -  ner 
Cross!"*  the      bat    -  tie       call;      The        old  grim  tow'rs    of    dark  -  ness 
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bled, 
fling, 
yield, 


Shall  o'er  the  world  a 
Set  time^  great  bat  -  tie 
And        soon        shall        tot    -    ter 
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con    -     quTor      reign, 
in  ar    -     ray. 

to  their       fall. 


No.  80.     DOWN  THE  VALLEY  ALONE. 

C.  H.  G.  -  Chas.  II.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Down    the  val     ley 

2,  Down    the  val  -  ley 


the  shad  - ow 
the  shad  - ow 


a  -  lone 
a  -  lone 
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must  go, 
must  go, 
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When    my    feet,        tired 
All     my    friends  left 
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of     trav  -    el,     reach    the    grave;      But        the 
behind,      or    gone     be  -  fore!         Yet  I 
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dark  -  ness        and  dan  -  ger  I    dread      not, 

dread     not       the     si  -  lence     that  dwell  -  eth, 


for  oh!  My         He- 

for   lo!     Through  my 


:* 


£* 


^« 


M=t= 


3E3E 


JBe* 


~7' 


7 9 7 V 7 7- 

deem  -  er      is  wait-  ing  there    to  save.     He    will  send  forth  his  angels      to 
faith,  light  is  shining  more  and  more;    I     shall  en  -  ter    the  riv- er    with 
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bear     me       a  -  way.    His  voice      I     shall  hear     in     ten  -  der  -    est  tone; 
praise    ou      my  lips,    The  way    tho'        tome.        iswhol    -    ly      unknown, 
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DOWN  THE  VALLEY  ALONE.— Concluded. 
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I      shall  tremble    not, 
Still    I'm  trusting     in 

nor  fal  -  ter, 
my  Sav-ior, 

* 

but  sing 
and  fear 

-yiV- 

as 
not 
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to  go    Down    the 
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val-ley     of   the  shadow  all     a  -  lone.  Down  the  valley of     the 

val-ley     of   the  shadow  all     a  -  lone. 

Down  the  val-ley 
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Down 
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I  shall  tremble    not.  nor  fal  -  ter,    but  sing    as        I 


down  the  val -ley, 
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No.   81.  MORE  LOVE  TO  THEE. 

Mes.  H.  E.  Jones.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  O  Lord      of  lords,  0  King    of  kings,  From  whom  all  grace  and  goodness  springs, 

2.  O  Thou  who  dost    sal  -  va  -  tion  give,  In  whom  we  move,  in  whom  we  live, 

3.  O  bless  -  ed  Lord  whose  name  is  Love,  Who  came  for  all,  be  -  low.    a  -  bove, 
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Be    this  our  pray"  r,  our  fer-vent  plea:  More  love  to  Thee,  more  love  to  Thee. 

Our  strong  desire    on  bend  -  ed  knee:  More  love  to  Thee,  more  love  to  Thee. 

Friend  of     all  friends,  our  pray*r  shall  be:   More  love  to  Thee,  more  love  to  Thee. 
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Chorus. 
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More  love    to  Thee,  more  love  to  Thee.  Be  this  our  plea:  More  love    to  Thee, 


m&^ 


*=F=* 


*=* 


m 


ES^ 


-2 


-& 


More  love     to  Thee,  more  love  to  Thee.  Be  this  our  plea:  More  love    to  Thee. 
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No.  82. 

E.  E.  Hewitt. 


ENTER  HIS  GATES. 
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1.  En  -  ter  His  gates  with  thanksgiv  -ing,  Sing    to  the  Fa  ther    on  high, 

2.  Sing  •  of  the  mer  -   cy  that  saves    us,  Sing    of  the  love  that  redeems, 

3.  Sing      of  the  Shepherd  who  sought  us,        Far    in  the  desert      a-stray, 

4.  Glo  -  ry,  andhon-  or,  and  bless -ing,  Sing  the  bright  angels    above, 
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Join      in  the  beau-ti  -ful     an-thems,  Ring- ing  be  -  yond  the  blue  sky. 
Sing     of  the  pow'r  that  up  -  holds      us,  Won  -  der-ful,  won  -  der  -  ful  themes. 
Bear -ing   us  home  on    His  should -ers,  Lead-ing  us      in    the  right  way. 
We    who  are  trust-ing    in      Je    -    sus,  Swell  the  glad  cho  -  rus      of  love. 
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Chorus. 
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Glo  -  ry,  and  hon  -  or,    and 


Joyful    ho-sannas    we  raise. 
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En-   ter  His  gates  with  thanksgiv  -ing,    Come  in  His  tem-ple  with  praise. 
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NO.  83. 


THE  ANSWER. 


Sarah 

G.  Stock. 
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H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  A     cry      as      of  pain, 

2.  It  conies  to    the  soul, 

3.  We  come,  Lord,  to  Thee. 
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A  -  gain  and      a  -  gain,        Is    borne  o'er      the 

That  Christ  hath  made  whole,  The  heart  that        is 

Thy  ser  -  vants  are    we;        In  -  spire  Thou    the 
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deserts   and  wide-speading  main;      A      cry    from     the  lands    that       in 

long  -  ing    His  name  to      ex  -  tol;        It  comes    with      a        cho  -  rus      of 

an  -  swer  and  true    it    shall    be!      If      here     we    could  work,     or        a- 
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dark-ness  are     ly  -  ing, 

A  cry  from  the  hearts  that  in  sor    row  are  sigh-ing; 

pit    -  i  -  ful  wail    ing, 

It  comes  with  a  plea  that  is  strong  and  pre  -  vail-ing; 

far  Thou  shouldst  send  us. 

O  grant  that  Thy  mercy  may  ev  -  er     at- tend   us; 
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That    each  one     may 
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THE  ANSWER— Concluded. 
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comes    un  -    to      thee 

Christ's 

Christ's  sake"  to  me, 
wit  -  -  -  ness 
each    one    may     be, 
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sake 
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It    comes    un  -    to 
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"For  Christ's  sake''  to 
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A       wit  -  ness     for 
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Oh  what, —  oh 
Oh  what. —  oh 
Till     all       the 
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an  -  swer    be, 
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glo  -    ry    see, 
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No.  84. 


YE  CHRISTIAN  HERALDS. 


Bourne  H.  Draper. 


H.  C.  Zeuner. 


1.  Ye  Christian  heralds,     go,  proclaim  Sal -va-tion  thro'  Im-man-uel's  name; 

2.  He  11  shield  you  with  a    wall   of   fire,  With  naming  zeal  your  hearts  in-spire, 

3.  And  when  our  la  -  bors     all  are  o'er,  Then  we  shall  meet  to  part     no  more.— 
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To  dis-tant  climes  the  tidings  bear,  And  plant  the  rose  of  Sha  -  ron  there. 

Bid  rag-ing  winds  their  fu  -  ry  cease,  And  hush  the  tempest  in    -    to  peace. 

Meet  with  the  Wood-bought  throng  to  fall,    Andcrown  our  Je-sus,  Lord    of  all! 
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No.  85.    GUIDE  ME,  O  THOU  GREAT  JEHOVAH. 


W.  Williams. 


v.  Flotow. 
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1.  Guide  me,    O     Thou  great    Je  -  ho  -  vah,      Pil  -  grim  thro'    this    bar-  reu 

2.  O  -  pen  Thou     the  crys  -  tal  foun  -  tain  Whence  the    heal  -  ing  streams  do 

3.  When    I  tread     the  verge    of    Jor  -  dan,     Bid    my      an  -  xious  fears   sub 
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land:  I        am  weak      but  Thou    art  might  -y;    Hold    me  with      Thy 

flow  Let      the   fier    -    y  cloud  -  y      pil  -  lar,    Lead    me    all       my 

side;        Death     of  death !  and  hell"s  de  -  struc  -  tion  !  Land    me    safe        on 
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pow'r-ful  hand.    Bread       of     heav-en,    Bread  of  heav  -   en,  Feed    me 

jour -ney  thro.'   Strong      Be-   liv  - 'rer,  Strong  Be  -  liv  -  'rer,  Be    Thou 

Ca  -  naan's  side.    Songs      of     prais  -  es,  Songs  of  prais  -  es,  I      will 
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till         I     want      no  more;      Feed      me        till        I    want        no    more, 
still    my  strength  and  shield;     Be      Thou    still      my  strength  and  shield, 
ev    -    er      give       to    Thee;  I        will      ev    -     er    give 


to 


Thee. 
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No.  86.  CLINGING  TO  HIS  PROMISE. 

Ida  L.  Keed.  Philip  Philips,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  Clinging  to    His  prom-ise,     Trusting    in    His  word;       Ev      er-  more  I'm 

2.  Cling  ing  to    His  prom-ise,     Trusting  more  and  more,     Hid  -  ing    in    His 
3      Cling-ing  to    His  prom-ise,     Look-ing  up      to    Him,     Trust-in g    in    His 
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rest  -  ing,  Best  -  ing    in      the  Lord.  Fol  -  low  -  ing      His  guid  -    ing, 

shad-    ow     Till  life's  storms  are  o'er,         List-'ning      to      His  coun  -    sel, 
guid  -  ance    When  the  way      is    dim.      Clouds  may  round  me  gath    -    er, 
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E'er        con   -  tent  to        be, 

Wait    -    ing         at  His        feet; 

But        they      can    -     not      harm; 


In  His  love  a  -  bid  -  ing, 
E'er  His  will  o  -  bey  -  ing, 
He        will     keep    me    safe    -    ly, 
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Cling  -   ing       to       His  prom 
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Trusting  day     by  day,     Glad-ly    I'll  go  for- ward;  Love  will  light  the  way. 
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Rev.  Wm.  Appel. 
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PRAISE  THE  LORD. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1  Praise  the  Lord,  whose  lov    ing  kihd  -ness  end  -  eth  nev  -   er-  more,  Praise  the 

2  Praise  the  Lord,  for  He      is  good,    Hismer  -  cy  doth      en  -  dure,  Praise  the 
'  Praise  the  Lord,  His  ev  -    er-last  -   ing  grace    is  free     to       all,    Praise  the 
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Lord,  (praise  the  Lord, )  Praise  the  Lord;  (praise  the  Lord: )  Praise  the  Lord  and  sing  the 
Lord  ( praise  the  Lord. )  Praise  the  Lord;  (praise  the  Lord: )  Praise  the  Lord  whose  kindly 
Lord!  (praise  the  Lord,) Praise  the  Lord;  (praise  the  Lord;)  Praise  the  Lord  His   ho    -    ly 

i ^-|  h         &       k- ~- J . . -A &- 


iov  -  ful  anthem  o'er  and  o'er,  Praise  the  Lord,  (praise  the  Lord' )  praise  the  Lord,  (praise  the  Lord,  i 
prov  -  idence  is  ev  -  er  sure,  Praise  the  Lord,  (praise  the  lord;) praise  the  Lord,  (praise  the  Lord.  i 
cov  -  e-nant  shall  never  fail.  Praise  the  Lord,  (praise  the  Lord;)  praise  the  Lord,  (praise  the  Lord.  ) 


All      the  twinkling  stars,  so  beau-   ti  •  ful,      so    fair    and  bright,  Al  the 

All      the  sing-   ersof      the  woods,  so  hap  -  py,  gay    and    light.   All  the 

the  saints    in  heav  -  en,  glow  -  ing  -  ly        ar-rayed    in  white,  All  the 

-#-^ « — = .-1 J- 


All 


ravs    of  golden  sunshine,  nlTd  withlife  andlight.  Join  in  singing  noy-ful  lays 
swSperfum-  ing  flow-ers.  and  thelil  -  ies  white,  Join  in  singing  .loy-tul  lays 
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PRAISE  THE  LORD -Concluded. 
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with  all  their  might,  Praise  the  Lord,  (praise  the  Lord,)  praise  the  Lord,  (praise  the  Lord.) 
with  all  their  might,  Praise  the  Lord,  (praise  the  Lord,)  praise  the  Lord,  (praise  the  Lord.) 
with  all  their  might,  Praise  the  Lord,  (praise  the  Lord,)  praise  the  Lord,  (praise  the  Lord.) 
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MY  JESUS  I  LOVE  THEE. 
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A.  J.  Gordon.  By  per. 
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1.  My        Je    -      sus.        I         love        Thee,      I     know  Thou    art    mine; 

2.  I        love        Thee,    be  -  cause       Thou  hast     first    lov   -    ed      me, 

3.  I'll      love         Thee,     in       life,  I       will    love    Thee       in    death, 
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My    gra  -  cious    Ke  -  deem 

I      love      Thee    for    wear 

And    say      when    the    death 


er,  my  Sav  -  ior 
ing  the  thorns  on 
dew  lies    cold        on 
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I      loved 

4-= 


Thee,  my 


'tis 


No.  89.  WONDERFUL  STORY  OF  LOVE. 

Eev.  J.  M.  Driver. 


^r — ^ 


1.  Wonder  -  ful      sto  -  ry     of       love: 

2.  Wonder  -  ful      Bto  -  ry      of      love: 

3.  Wonder  -  ful      sto  -  ry     of      love: 
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Tell      it       to      me 
Tho'  you    are    far 
Je  -  sus    provides 


gain; 

way: 
rest; 
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love:  Wake  tlie  im  -  nior  tal 
love:  Still  He  doth  call  to 
love:     For     all    the   pure    and 
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day; 

blest: 


Won  der  -  ful  sto  -  ry  of 
Won  der  -  ful  sto  -  ry  of 
Won  der  -  ful     sto  -  ry      of 
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An  -  gels  with  rap-ture  an-nounce  it, Shepherds  with  wonder  receive  it; 
Calling  from  Cal-va-ry's  mountain,Down  from  the  crystal  bright  fountain 
Rest  in  those  mansions  above  us,  With  those  who've  gone  on  before  us 
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Sin  -  ner,  oh !  won't  you   be  -  lieve 
E'en  from  the  dawn  of    ere    -  a  -  tion,Wou-der-ful  sto 
Sing  -  ing  the    rap  -  tur-ous    chor  -  us,  Won-der-f  ul  sto 
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love, 
love, 
love. 
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Chorus. 
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ful! 

love. 


Won       -       der  -         ful!      Won  -  der 

Won-der-ful  sto  -  ry    of       love;    Won  -  der  -  ful    6to  -  ry 


of 
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WONDERFUL  STORY  OF  LOVE. 
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Won       -       der         -         f ul !        Won-der  -  ful    sto 
Won-der-ful   sto-ry    of    love! 


ry     of       love ! 


No.  90. 


OVER  IN  THE  GLORY-LAND. 


C.  H.  G. 

Chas.  H.  Gabkiel. 
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1.  We  are  on    our    way    to     a  home  on   high,     0  -  ver  in    the  glo  -  ry-land; 

2.  We  will  join  the  song  that  the  ransomed  sing,  O  -  ver  in    the  glo  -  ry-land; 

3.  When  the  cares  and  tri-als  of  earth  are  past,-— O  -  ver  in    the  glo  -  ry-land; 

4.  With  the  lov'd  ones  gone  to  that  shining  shore,0  -  ver  in   the  glo  -  ry-land; 
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There  we'll  meet  and  rest,  in  the  by    and    by,     0  -  ver  in  the  glo  -  ry-land. 

And    for-ev   -  er  praise  our    e  -  ter  -  nal  King,  O  -  ver  in  the  glo  -  ry-land. 

Je  -  sus  waits  to  crown  us  His  own   at     last,    O  -  ver  in  the  glo  -  ry-land. 

We  shall  meet,  oh,  joy,meet  to  part  no  more,    0  -  ver  in  the  glo  -  ry-land. 
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Chorus. 
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O  -  ver  in  the  glo  -  ry-land !         O  -  ver  in  the  glo  -  ry-land !  There  with 
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all    the  blest  we  shall  meet  and  rest,     O  -  ver     in     the    glo  -  ry  -  land. 
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No.  91.     OH  THE  MANSIONS  OVER  YONDER. 

Laura  E.  Newell. 
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1.  Oh!     the  mansions  o  -  ver      yon  -    der,  Where  the  pure  in  heart    a  -  bide, 

2.  Oh!     the  strains  of  heav'n-lymu    -    sic,  I hat    re-sound  in  glo  -    ry  land, 

3.  By      and  by,     Oh  bless  -  ed  prom   -   ise,  When  He  gen  -  tly  leads  us  home, 


Where  their  songs  of  heav'nly    rap  -  tore,  Ech  -  o  from    the  oth  -  er  side. 

Where    the  choirs  of  heav'n  are  ehant-ing,  A     tri-umph-ant  hap  -py  band, 

We     themys-ter-y    may  fath  -  om,  Nev  -  er-more     in  grief    to  roam. 
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Peace  that's  past    all      un   -  der  -  standing,     Waits      be-yond      the      tide. 

Here      we  may      not  know;     in    heav  -  en         We        shall    un  -  der  -  stand 

To      the  man  -  sion      o    -    ver    yon  -  der;        He       will    bid      us    come. 
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Refrain. 
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Oh,        home,      home  Where  the  pure  in 

Oh!  the  home  so  bright,  Oh  the  home  so  bright,  O'er  the  riv  -    -    er,  where  the 
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heart  re      -    main, 

pure    in  heart  re-main,  We  may  dwell  with  Christ  forev-er  where  we're  done  with  care  and 
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OH!  THE  MANSIONS  OVER  YONDER— Concluded. 
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In  that  blest 
pain In  that  blest  celestial  kingdom,  kingdom,  we  may  sing  the  praise  a-gain. 
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ALL  GLORY  TO  HIS  NAME. 
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1.  I        sing  because      I      love  Hini    so, 

2.  I        pray  be-cause    He  hears  my  plea, 

3.  I'll  praise  Him  here  for       all  His  love, 

All 
All 

All 
ft 

glo 
glo 
glo 

ry 
ry 
ry 

IS 

to 
to 
to 

His  name: 
His  name; 
His  name; 
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And    well  He  loves  me  —this        I    know,  All  glo  -  ry  to 

Be -cause He  hears  and      an  -  swers  me,  All  glo  -  ry  to 

Then  face    to  face    I'll    shout    a   -  bove,  All  glo  -  ry  to 
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His 

His 


name, 
name, 
name. 
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Sing, 
Pray, 
Sing, 

♦ 

sing,    sing ! 
pray,    pray  ! 
pray,  praise! 

Let 
Be    - 
His 
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-    ful 
ing, 
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come,    Oh, 
shines  thro' 
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days; 
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Sing,  sing,  sing!  All  glo  -  ry 
Pray,  pray,  pray!  All  glo  -  ry 
Sing,  pray,  praise!  All  glo  -  ry 
&«_ 


to  His  name, 
to  His  name, 
to         His        name. 
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SCATTER  BRIGHT  SMILES. 


G.  W.  Lyon. 


H.  A.  Henky. 
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1.  Scatter  bright  smiles  all  around  you,  They  cheer  like  the  beau-ti-ful  rain 

2.  Scat-ter  bright  smiles  all  around  you,  More  precious  than  treasures  of  gold, 

3.  Scatter  bright  smiles  all  around  you,      Kemem-ber  the  weak  and  oppressed; 

4.  Scat-ter  bright  smiles  all  around  you,     We  nev  -  er  know  where  they  may  fall; 
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That  falls  on  the  wither-ing  flow  -  ers.  And  makes  them  bloom  sweetly  a  -  gain. 
They  light-en  the  burdens  of  oth  -  ers,  They  cheer  up  the  young  and  the  old. 

Oh,  smile  on  the  poor  and  the  need-y,     And  comfort  the  sad  and  distressed. 

Then  ev  -  er  be  read-  y  and  will-  ing,      To  scatter  bright  smiles  o  -  ver  all. 
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Chorus. 


Then     scat  -         -        -  ter  bright  smiles 

Then     scat  -  ter  bright  smiles,  they  will    nev    -    er        be    lost, 
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your  mission    be  -  low, 
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scat  -  ter  bright  smiles  where-  ev    -    er,  Where  -  ev    -  er        you      go, 
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YIELD  NOT  TO  TEMPTATION. 


H.  K.  P. 

|            | 

H.  E.  Palmer. 
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1.  Yield    not   to  tempta  -  tion, 

2.  Shun      e  -  vil  corn-pan  -  ions, 

3.  To      him  that  o'er-com-eth, 

For  yield-ing  is    sin,      Each    vict'-ry  will 
Bad  language  dis-dain,     God's  name  hold  in 
God    giv-eth  a  crown,  Thro'  faith  we  shall 
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help     yon, 
rev'-rence, 
cou  -quer, 

Some      oth  -  er      to    win;      Fight    man-ful -ly    on  -  ward, 

Nor      take    it       in  vain;          Be  thoughtful  and  ear  •  nest, 

Though    oft  -  en  cast  down;        He        who    is  our  Sav  -   ior, 
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Dark  passions  subdue,  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
Kind-hearted  and  true,  Look  ev  -  er  to  Je  -  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
Our  strength  will  renew.    Look  ev  -  er    to    Je  -  sus,  He'll  car-ry  you  through. 
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Chorus. 
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Ask     the   Sav  -  ior      to  help   you,     Com  -  fort,  strengthen  and  keep  you, 
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By  per.  of  H.  R.  Palmer,  owner  of  Copyright. 
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THE  LORD  IS  MY  SHEPHERD. 


T.  Koschat.    Arr. 
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1.    The             Lord      is 

rny 

Shep  herd,     no  want  shall       I     know.         I 

2.    Thro"  the  val  -  ley 

and 

shad  -  ow       of  death  tho'        I      stray,    Since 

3.      In      the  midst  of 

af  - 

flic  -  tion    my     ta  -    ble      is    spread;  With 

4.     Let        good  -  ness 

and    mer  -  cy,    my  boun  -  ti  -   fid      God,     Still 
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feed       in    green  pas-tures,  safe   fold  -  ed      I    rest:  He  lead  -  eth 

Thou    art     my    guar  -  dian.  no     e    -    vil     I    fear;  Thy  rod  shall 

bless-ings      an-meas  -  ur'd  my    cup  run-neth  o'er  With  per-fume 

fol  -  low     my    steps  till  I  meet    Thee  a  -  bove.  I  seek    by 
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soul  where    the  still    wa    -  ters  flow,      Restores    me  when  wand'ring,  re- 
fend    me,     Thy  staff     be      my    stay;    No    harm  can    be  -  fall,  with  my 
oil    Thou      a  -  noint  -  est    my    head;    Oh,  what  shall    I     ask     of    Thy 
path  which   my  fore  -  fa  -  thers  trod,  Thro'  the  land  of  their  sojourn,  Thy 
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deems  when  oppress'd.   Restores  me  when  wand'ring.  redeems  when  oppress'd 
Comfort  -  er    near,    No  harm  can    be  -  fall,  with  my  Comfort  -  er    near, 
prov  -   i  -dence  more?  Oh,  what  shall    I    ask      of    Thy  prov  -  i  -dence  more, 
kingdom    of  love,  Thro,  the  land  of  their  sojourn,  Thy  kingdom    of    love. 
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THE  VICTORY. 


J.  L. 

John  Lane. 
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1.  If 

2.  Let 

3.  From 
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you 
go 
sin 

robe 

have      lost 
your     sin 
and     fear 
and  crown, 

in 
and 
you 
and 
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the    Sav 
will  then 
a     vie 

s            IS   ^~.     N 

V 

of      life,        Do 

ior    own,          If 

be    freed,  When 

tor's  palm,  When 

1 

you 
you 
you 

you 

B"A  D4   J 

J             J             ».             J          J 

m            c 

P-            a    -           a 

V  ^^--''  \s 

1 ? •— 

ffi£=3= 


■ 


£E£ 


S: 


4 S— 1 


*^£ 


want  the  vie  -  to  -  ry '? 

want  the  vie  -  to  -  ry? 

get  the  vie  -  to  -  ry; 

get  the  vie  -  to  -  ry; 
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If       sin      has  you  un  -    der        in    the  strife, 
The      en    -    e  -   my  will      be         o    ver-thrown, 
The    Lord    will  sup  ply    your        ev  -  'ry  need, 
And       af  -    ter    the  storm      a    peace-ful  calm, — 
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Chorus. 
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Do  you    want 

And  you'll  get 

When  you       get 

When  you      get 

t 

the    vie  - 

the    vie  - 
the    vie  - 

the    vie 
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The 
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vie    -    to  -  ry,      Do     you  want  the    vie  -  to  -    ry?      Just  look     to    the 
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Lord,     and      trust    His      word,    And  you'll  get        the    vie    -    to  -  ry. 
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No.  97.        IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE? 

Mrs.  Maky  M.  Kidder.  Frank  M.  Davis.    By  per. 
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1.  Lord,       I    care    not      for    rich  -  es,     Xeith  -  er    sil  -   ver    nor  gold: 

2.  Lord,      my  sins  they    are      ma  -  ny,     Like    the  sands    of      the  &c^ 

3.  Oh!     that  beau  -  ti    -    ful      cit    -   y,    With    its  man  -  sions    of  light, 
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I  would  make  sure  of  heav  -  en, 
But  Thy  blood,  Oh,  my  Sav  -  ior, 
With     its  glo    -    ri-fied      be  -  iugs 
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I    would  en  -    ter      the  fold. 

Is      suf  -   fi  -  cieut    for  me; 

In    pure  gar  -  merits   of  white: 
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In       the  book    of      Thy  king  -  dom,  With    its      pa  -   ges      so        fair, 

For    Thy  j)roni  -  ise       is     writ  -  ten,      In  bright    let  -  ters    that    glow, 

Where    no      e    -    vil    thing  com  -  eth,    'io        de  -  spoil  what    is        fair; 
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my    Sav-  ior,        Is        my  name  writ  -  ten  there? 

as     scar -let,         I        will  make  them  like  snow.'1 

are  watch-ing.      Yes      my  name's  writ-ten  there. 


Tell    me,   Je  -  sus, 

"Tho' your  sins    be 

Where    the  an   -  gels 
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Is        my  name     writ  -  ten  there,  On      the    page  white  and      fair ' 
Chorus  for  2nd  k.  3d  Verses: 
Yes,  my  name's.  &c. 
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IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE?— Concluded. 
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In   the   book     of      Thy   king  -  dom      Is      my  name  -writ  -ten    there? 
2nd  and  3d  Y. — Yes    my  name's  &c. 
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HOLY,  HOLY,  HOLY! 


Bp.  Reginald  Hebee. 

H 1 I- 


Eev.  John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly. 

2.  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly, 

3.  Ho  -  ly.  Ho  -  ly, 

4.  Ho  -  ly.  Ho  -  ly, 

H 4 4- 


Ho    -  ly!  Lord              God       Al-  might  -    y! 

Ho    -  ly!        all      the  saints       a  -  dore  Thee, 

Ho    -  ly !  tho'    the    dark  -  ness    hide  Thee, 

Ho     -  ly !  Lord              God       Al  -  might  -    y ! 
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i=r- 


±z: 


J 


Ear  -  ly     in      the  morn       -       ing  our  songs  shall  rise  to   Thee; 

Cast  -  ing  down  their  gold  -  en  crowns  around  the  glass  -   y      sea; 

Though  the  eye        of    sin  -  ful  man    Thy    glo  -  ry    may  not     see; 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Xame,  in  earth,  and  sky,  and    sea; 
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Ho  -    ly,      Ho  -  ly,         Ho  -    ly,      Mer  -    ci  -    ful      and  might    -  y ! 

Cher  -    u  -  bim      and    sera  -  phim    fall  -  ing    down      be  -  fore    Thee, 

On  -    ly     Thou    art      Ho  -    ly,     there        is    none      be  -  side    Thee, 

Ho  -    ly,     Ho   -    ly,       Ho  -    ly!      Mer  -    ci  -    ful      and  might    -  y! 
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God  in    Three    Per 

Which  wert,      and      art, 

Per    -  feet         in    pow'r, 

God  in    Three    Per 
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shall 
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love 

and 
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bless 

ed 
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ty! 
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No.  99.     HARK,  THE  HERALD  ANGELS  SING. 


C.  Wesley. 


Mendelssohn. 
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1.  Hark!  the  her  -  aid  an  -  gels     sing,     "Glo  -  ry     to       the  new-born  King; 

2.  Hail!  the  heav'n  born  Prince  of  Peace!  Hail!    the  Sun      of  right-eous-ness 
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Peace  on  earth,"  and  mer  -  cy     mild;       God  and   sin  -  ners  re  ■  con-ciled; 
Light  and  life       to      all     He      brings,  Ris'n  with  heal  -  ing  in    His  wing6; 
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Joy  -  ful    all         ye  na-tions  rise, 
Let      us  then    with  an-gels  sing, 
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Join  the    tri-umph  of  the  skies: 
Glo  •  ry      to       the  new-born  King; 


tt=t=t 


ly-f-f-f* 


wm 


3=jp=g 


With  th' augel  -  ic    host  proclaim,  Christ    is    born      in    Beth -le- hem; 
Peace  on  earth    and  mer  -  cy  mild;    God     and     sin  -  ners  rec  -  on  -  ciled: 
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With  th'  angel  -  ic     h  ost  pro-claim,  Christ    is      born     in  Beth  -  le  -  hem. 

Peace  on  earth    and  mer  -  cy  mild;      God    and    sin  -  ners  rec  -  on  -  ciled.' 
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No.  100.  WHAT  A  FRIEND  WE  HAVE  IN  JESUS. 

Joseph  Scriven.    Alt.  C.  Converse.    By  per. 


«g^ 


si 


v 


*3m 


3 


:£: 


1.  What        a  friend  we  have  in  Je  -  sus,     All      our  sins    and  griefs    to  bear; 

2.  Have      we   tri  -  alsand  tempta-tions?    Is    there  trou-ble    an    -    y-where? 
8.    Are       we  weak  and  heav-y    la  -  den,  Cum-bered  with    a    load      of  care? 
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What  a  priv  -  i  -  lege  to  car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry  -  thing  to  God  in  prayer. 
We  should  nev-er  be  dis-cour-aged,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Pre -cious  Sav-ior,  still  our  Refuge, —Take     it      to      the  Lord    in  prayer. 
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Oh,    what  peace  we  oft-en   for-feit.      Oh,  what  need-less  pain    to    bear — 

Can      we  find    a  Friend  so  faithful,  Who    will    all    our  sor-rows  share? 

Do    thy  friends  despise,  for-sake  thee?  Take    it     to      the  Lord   in  prayer; 
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All  because  we  do  not  car  -  ry  Ev  -  'ry-thing  to  God  in  prayer, 
Je  -  sus  knows  our  ev-'ry  weakness,  Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
In    His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  thee,  Thou  wilt  find     a      so  -  lace  there. 
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No.  101. 


EVEN  ME. 


Chas.  H.  Gabbiel. 


1.  Lord,    I  hear  of  show'rs  of  blessings  Thou  art      scatt  'ring  full  and 

2.  Pass    me  not.  O     tender    Sav  -  ior!    Let    me     love  and    cling  to 

3.  Pass    me  not.  O      gra-cious  Father!     Sin  -  f  ul     tho'-  my    heart  may 

4.  Pass    me  not,  O     might-y  Spir  -  it !    Thou  canst  make  the     blind  to 
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free;     Show'rs  the        thirs   -  ty 
Thee;  I  am       long   -  ing 

be:  Thou  mightst  leave      me, 


Wit  -  ness 


of 


land  re  -  fresh  -    ing;        Let       some 
for   Thy      fa  vor,   Whilst  Thou'rt 

but  the       ra     -    ther        Let       Thy 


Je  -  sus'     mer 


Speak     the 
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drop  -  pings  fall  on  me. 

call     -     ing    oh.  call  me. 

mer     -     cy     fall  on  me. 

word         of  pow'rto  me. 


E  -  ven  me,      e  -  ven  me, 
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ven    me        Let  some  drop 


pings  fall     on 
Let    some  drop-pings    fall     on 
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me, 
me, 

E  -  ven    me 
e  -  ven  me.    E  -    ven    me,   e  -  ven  me, 

E      ven  me 
e   -  ven   me, 
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ven  me, 
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EVEN  ME.— Concluded. 
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drop       -        -         -        pings  fall      on      me. 
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Let    some  droppings  fall      on 


e  -   ven    me. 


No.  102. 


CHRIST  IS  ALL  TO  ME. 


Arr.  by  C.  H.  Gabriel, 
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1.  My    soul      is     now      u    -  nit  -  ed        To  Christ,  the    Liv  -  ing  Tine: 

2.  Soon  as      my     all        I     ven-tured     On    the        a  -  ton  -  ing  blood, 

3.  Still  Christ  is     my      sal  -  va-tion,   What  can       I       cov   -  et  moie? 
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His  grace 
His    Ho  - 
I       fear 
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I  long 
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have  slight  ed, 
-it      en  -  tered, 
dem-na  -  tion, 
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But  now      I      feel    Him   mine, 
And     I       was  born      of      God. 
My    Fa  -  ther*s  wrath  is       o'er. 
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Chorus. 

1st  Bass  prominent. 
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Christ  is      all      the  world  to     me,     And  His  glo   -  ry      I     shall  see, 
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And    be  -  fore     I'd  leave  my    Sav  -  ior,       I'd      lay    me  down  and  die. 
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No.  103. 

Mrs.  H.  E.  Jones. 


MARCHING  ALONG. 


IMS. 


H.  A.  Heney. 
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1.  The  arm   -y      of      Je  -  sus    is  marching  along,  ) -,,       _  . 

2.  With  ban  -  ner  up  -  lift-ed.with  banner  unfurled,  S5™S^__  niZna 

3.  This  arm  -  y     of      Je  -  sus    in    gospel  ar-ray,  \  Marcmng  along. 
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(In  -  creas  -  ing  in  numbers,  each  day  grow-ing  strong 
.<  This  arm   -  y     of     Je  -  sus  6hall  cou-quer  the  world. 


long 


maicn-mg    a  -  long,  ^Are  vouth.ful  ami  ear  -  nest  and  strong  for  the  fray 
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March  -      ing    a  -  long 

Marching  along  marching  a  long 


{Their  fac 
Their  swo 
With   Je 


Their  fac   -  es  t'ward  Zi  -  on     all 
•  sword  is    the      Bi  -  ble  and 
sus  their  lead-er,  their 
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glowing  with  love.  While  stead-i-ly,  stead  -  i   -  ly       on -ward  they  move,  By 
Faith  is  their  shield.Their  helmet,  S'al-va  -  tion.  as     plain-ly      revealed.  While 
watchword  and  song.The  weakest  a-mong  them  will     sure  ly  grow  strong,  And 
IS      h 


m 


?EEEIEE$EE*EE*EEl 


-*— ir 


christian  endeavor. their  loy-al  -  ty  prove,  )  M„_„h     . 

clad  in  this  armor,  they'll  win  in  the  field.  ^{^£in„  alo^    marchfne  aion* 

gather  rich  trophies  while  marching  along,  )  Marcmn8  alon°     marcfimg  along. 
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Chorus. 


MARCHING  ALONG.— Concluded. 


Suc-cess       to  the    arm  -  y      so     valiant  and  strong,  The  doar youthful 
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now  march-ing  a  -  long  With  ban 


ner    up  -  lift  -  ed      and 
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'Je  -  bus'' their  song, 
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March        -         -       ing 
Marching  a  -  long, 
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March-ing    a 
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No.  104,    AM  I  A  SOLDIER  OF  THE  CROSS? 
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1.  Am     I        a     sol  -  dier    of     the  cross — A      foil 'wer     of     the    Lamb, 

2.  Must  I       be    car  -  ried   to      the  skies    On    flow  -  'ry    beds    of     ease; 

3.  Are  there  no  foes    for    me       to  face?  Must     I       not  stem  the    flood? 

4.  Since  I    must  fight  if       I  would  reign,  In-crease  my  courage,  Lord, 
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And  shall     I    fear    to     own  His  cause,  Or     blush  to    speak  His 
While  others  fought  to     win    the  prize,  And  sailed  thro' blood-y 
Is      this  vile  world  a    friend  to    grace,  To     help  me      on     to 
I'll    bear  the  toil,    en  -  dure  the  pain,  Sup  -  port  -  ed     by   Thy 
-1 & 1 -4    ■    m m «s> 1 — . 1 -4- 


God? 
word. 


Pg^ 


i^m 


No.   105. 


LORD,  MY  HEART  IS  RESTED. 

Geo.  F.  Rosche. 


1.  Lord,  my  heart    is  rest  -  ed,  strengthen "d,  By  this  qui  -  et  hour  with  Thee; — 

2.  Here  Thy  peace,  like  mu  -sic  steal  -  ing,  Stills  all  dis  -  cord,  tu-mult,  strife, — 

3.  For  more  per  -  feet  self  -  sur-ren-der,    For      a    clos  -    er  walk  with  Thee ! 
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In    the    sun-shine    of  Thy  pres-ence,  All  earth's  gloom  ahd  shadows  flee, 

Fills  the  heart  with  ten -der  yearnings  For     a    no  -  bier  sweeter    life. 

For    a   meek  and    qui  -  et    spir  -  it,  From  all  car  -  nal    sin    set  free. 
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Lord,  while  still  on  earth  a  pilgrim,  I  would  in       Thy        love    a-bide; 
Lord,  while  still    on  earth  a  pilgrim,  I  would  in  Thy  love    a-bide; 


E^^SISi 


Safe  -  ly  thro'    life'e  shades  and  sunshine,  Keep  me  ev    -    er        near  Thy  side. 
Safe  -ly  thro'  life's  shades  and  sunshine,         Keep  me  ev  -  er  near  Thy  side. 
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No.   106. 


COME  BACK  TO  JESXTS. 


Mrs.  Harriet  E.  Jones. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 

—I ft 1 1 


f  P  \>4f 


1.  Re  -  turn,  poor  wan  -  der  -  er,        re-turn, 

2.  The    nine  -  ty    and      the  nine    He  leaves 

3.  Come  back,  dear  oue,      to    Je  -    sus  now, 


-r 

O  heed  the  Shepherd's 

To  search  the  nioun  tain 

O  leave  the  path    so 
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ten    -    der        call;    O'er      one      lost  sheep   His  heart  doth  yearn,  His 

cold      and      bare;    For       just      the   one  that'slost    He  grieves,  He 

bare       and       cold;    Con    -  fess    your  sins,      re-new    your  vow,,      And 
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Chorus. 
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love    goes  out        to  each    and  all. 

longs      to  hold      you  in     His  care. 

find  sweet   rest  within      His  fold. 


Re 


turn,  poorwand'ring 

Ke- turn,  poor 
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one While  still 

wand'ring  one,  While  still  is 


is  heard  the  pleading  voice.  The 

heard  the         plead-  ing  voice. 
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Shep-herd  calls,  'tis  God's  own  Son Come  back    to  Je-sus    and   re-joice. 

God's  own  Son, 
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No.  107.       COME  CLOSE  TO  THE  SAVIOR. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 
Met.  J  =  60 


H.  R.  Palmer,  Feb.  20th,  1890. 


1.  Come  close  to  the  Savior,  Thy  loving  Re-deern-er.   O  sor-rowing  heart  op 

2.  Come  close  to  the  Savior,  He  call-eth  thee  gently.Draw  near  to  thy  Father's 

3.  Come  close  to  the  Sav-ior, Earth  pleasures  are  fleeting.  But  Je-sus  will  care  for 
^—^  j — i J i — J 1 —  i_i 1 j — i 


3^= 


-3t-^t 


pressed, 


pressed.(sorely  oppressed,)  Life's  jour-ney  is  drear  -  y,       Thy    spir  -  it    is 
throne;  i  thy  Father's  throne,)  His  eye  will  behold      thee,  His   ruer  -  cy   en  - 
thee,  (Mill  care  for  thee,)    What  -  ev  -  er  may  grieve  thee,  He     nev  -  er  will 

J — J~T~L-j_    ,    i 4- 
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wea  -  ry,    Oh,  come  unto  Him   and      rest. 

fold  thee,  "Why  car    ry  thy  grief  a    -    lone. 

leave  thee, Thy  strength  as  thy  day  shall  be. 


Come  close  to  the  Sav  -  ior, 
Come  close  to  the  Sav  -  ior, 
Come  close  to  the  Sav  -  ior, 


Oh, why  dost  thou  lin-ger?He  knoweth  thy  heart  op-pressed. ('sorely  oppressed.) 
Oh,  trust  and  remember.  Thro'  tri-als  our  souls  are  blest,  (richly  are  blest.) 
Oh,  come  as    a  bird-ling  Flies  back  to  its  par-ent       nest,  (flies  to  its  nest.) 
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COME  CLOSE  TO  THE  SAVIOR. 


-Coucluded. 
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His  promise  believing, His  message  receiving,  Oh.come  unto  Him  and  rest. 
"Whatever  betide  thee.Thy  refuge  will  hide  thee,Oh,come  unto  Him  and  rest. 
Where  peace  like  a  river  Flows  onward  forever.Oh  come  unto  Him  and  rest. 
-J I- 
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Peacefully. tranquilly, tenderly  rest,Folding  thy  wings  like  a  dove,  (Like  a  dove.) 
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Safe  in  the  arms  of  His  love 

I. 


Peacefully,tranquilly,tenderly  rest,   Safe  in  the  arms;in  the  arms  of  His  love. 
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No.  108. 
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PLEYEI/S  HYMN. 
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1.  Depth    of    mer  -  cy !  can  there    be      Mer  -  cy     still    re-served 

2.  I       have  long  withstood  His  grace,  Long  provoked  Him  to 

3.  Now      in  -  cline  me   to      re  -  pent,    Let    me    now   my  sins 


Ka 


for  me  ? 
His  face; 
la  -  ment; 
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Can     my  God    His  wrath  for  -  bear,—  Me,     the  chief     of  sin-ners,  spare? 
Would  not  heark-en    to       His  calls,  Grieved  Him  by        a  thousand  falls. 
Now    my  foul   re  -  volt     de  -  plo^e,  Weep,    be  -  lieve,  and  sin    no  more. 


No.   109.     KEEP  THE  CANDLE  ON  THE  SILL. 

Fred  Woodrow.  Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Keep    the  can  -  die  on      the  sill; 

2.  Keep    the  can  -  die  on      the  sill; 


the  night      is  dark  and  drear, 
I    know     it's  get  -  ting  late, 
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The 
And 
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clock    has  struck  the  hour     of  three — my    boy     will  soon      be    here, 
still      no    foot  -  fall    on      the  stair,     nor  hand    up  -  on       the  gate. 


My 
My 
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eves      are  dim    with  watching  long      for  many  and  many    a 
eyes      are   dim    with  watch-ing  long      for  many  and  many    a 


night, 
night, 


And 
And 


cares    have  wrink  -  led    up        my  face,      and  made     my 
clos  -  ing    now      my  poor,      old  eyes       to      all        but 


poor 
heav 


head 
en's 


white. 
light 
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KEEP  THE  CANDLE  ON  THE  SILL—Concluded. 

Ad  lib. 
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He  may   be  bad      as  bad    can  be,      but  Ned     is    all      the  world  to  me; 
He  may   be  bad      as  bad  can  be,     but  Ned     is    all      the  world  to  me; 
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Keep  the  cand-le    on    the  sill,      Set     it  near  the  win-dow  pane,    And   the 
Keep  the  cand-le    on    the  sill,      Set     it  near  the  win-dow  pane,    And   the 
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boy  may  find  his  way  Back  to  home  and  me  a-gain,  And  the  boy  may  find  his 
boy  will  find  his  way  Back  to   God  and  me  a-gain,  And  the  boy  will  find  his 
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way  Back  to  home  and  me  again, 
way  Back  to  God  and  me  again. 


No.  110. 

Margaret  Mackax. 


ASLEEP  IN  JESUS 


Chas.  II.  Gabriel. 

r\  h  ^  r\ 


1.  A-sleep    in  Jesus !  blessed  sleep From  which  none  ev 

2.  Asleep    in  Jesus !  oh,  how  sweet To  be    for  such. 

3.  A-sleep    in  Jesus !  peaceful  rest Whose  waking  is. ., 

4    A-sleep    in  Jesus !  oh,  for  me May  such  a  bliss 

blessed  sleep, 


7 W 

er  wake  to 
a  slumber 
supremely- 
full  refuge 
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weep !   A  calm  and  un-dis-turbed  repose.  Unbroken  by the  last  of  foes. 

meet !  With  holy  con  -  fi-dencetosiug,  That  death  hath  lost his  veuom'd  sting. 

blest !  No  fear,  no  foe  shall  dim  that  hour  That  manifests the  Savior's  pow'r. 

be!  Se-cure- ly  shall  my  ashes    lie,  Waiting  the  sum   -  mons from  on  high. 
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Chorus. 


t* 


mi 


3^! 


P  S> 


| — p 7 7 V 7 7 ^       '     1 

A-sleep    in    Je  -  sus,  A-sleep  in    Je  ■ 

A  -  sleep,  bless  -  ed  sleep, 
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sleep asleep,  A  -  sleep     in  Je  -  sus,  blessed 

asleep  in  Je  -  sus !  blessed  sleep, 
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sleep, 
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A  -  sleep a  -  sleep. 

a  sleep  in  Jesus !  asleep  in   Je  sus,  in    Je  -  sus. 
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WE  PRAISE  THEE,  O  GOD. 


J.  J.  Husband. 


1.    We      praise    Thee 


God!      for        the  Son 


of      Thy        love, 


2.  We      praise    Thee  O        God!  for  Thy  Spir    -    it  of  light, 

3.  All        glo    -    ry  and    praise  to  the  Lamb    that  was  slain, 

4.  Re    -    vive        us  a    -  gain:  fill  each  heart    with  Thy  love, 
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For             Je    - 

sus 

who     c 

lied, 

and 
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is      now    gone 
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a  -  bove. 

Who  has  shown 

us 

our 

Sav  - 

ior. 

and    scat  -  tered 

our   night. 

Who  has  borne 

all 

our 

sins 

and 

has  cleans'd    ev    - 

ry    stain. 

May  each  soul 

be 

re  - 

kin 

died 

with    fire     from 

a  -  bove. 
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Chorus. 
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Hal-  le  -    lu  -  jah!  Thine  the    glo  -    ry,    Hal    -  le  -  lu  -  jah!      A  -  men; 
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Hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jah!  Thine    the  glo 
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No.  112.  HOME,  SWEET  HOME. 

John  Howard  Payne.  Sir  Henry  11.  Bishop. 


1.  "Mid  pleasures   and    pal  -  a  -  ces  though  we  may  roam;  Be  it  ev  -  er      so 

2.  Au       ex  -  ile  from  home,  splen-dor  dazzles     in     vain — O      give   me    my 

3.  To      us,     in      de  -  spite  of    the     absence     of  years    How  sweet— the  re  - 
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hum  -  ble  there's  no   place  like  home !     A       charm  from  the  skies  seems  to 
low  -  ly  thatch' d  cottage      a  -  gain;     The  birds  sing  -  ing   gai   -  ly     that 
membrance    of       home  still  ap-pears;     From  allurements  abroad  which  but 
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hallow    us  there,  Which  seek  thro' the  world.is  ne'er    met  with  else  where, 
come  at  my    call.     Give    me  these  and  peace  of  mind    dearer   than  all. 
flatter   the   eye,     The  un-sat  ■  is  -  fied  heart  turns  and  says  with  a      sigh,— 
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Home, home. sweet  sweet  home!  'J here  sno  place  like  home 


Ihere's  no  place  like  home 
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No.  113. 


THE  OLD  OAKEN  BUCKET. 


Samuel  Woodwoeth. 


L.  Kiallmapk. 
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child-hood,  When  fond  rec  -  ol  -  lee  -  tion  pre  - 
wild-wood,  And  ev  -  'ry  loved  spot  which  my 
treas-ure,  For  oft  -  en  at  noon,  when  re  - 
pleas-ure,  The  pur  -  est  and  sweet  -  est  that 
ceive  it,  As,  poised  on  the  curb,  it  in  - 
leave  it,  Tho'  filled  with  the  nee  -  tar  that 
I  h      i 


sents  them  to  view !  ( 
in  -  fan  -  cy  knew,  ) 

turned  from  the  field.  I 

na  -  ture  can  yield;  f 

clined    to    my   lips!  j 

Ju  -  pit  -  er     sips,  f 
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buck-et,      The     moss  -  cov-er^d    buck    -  et      that 
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hung    in   the     well. 
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my  fa  -  ther, 
I  seized  it, 
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re  -  moved  from 
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the  mill      that      stood 

the  dai    -    ry   -  house 

with  hands    that     were 

of  truth        o    -    ver   . 

the  loved     hab     -    i 

my  fa  -  ther's  plant- 
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by  it,  The  bridge  and  the  rock  where  the  cat  -  a  -  ract  fell;  ) 
nigh  it,  And  e'en  the  rude  buck-  et  that  hung  in  the  well.  ) 
glowing,  And  quick  to  the  white-peb  -  bled  bot  -  torn  it  fell;  I 
fiow-ing,  And  dripping  with  cool  -  ness,  it  rose  from-  the  well.  \ 
ta>-  tion,  The   tear     of    .  re  -   gret      will      in   -  tru  -  sive  -  ly      swell,  ) 

a  -  tion,  And  sighs   for  the  buck  -   et      that  hung     in       the      well,  | 


:fc$=t 


i 


r  r 


r  r   r 


-3- 


No.  114. 
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JERUSALEM. 

C.  H.  Purday.     Arr.  by  Dr.  E.  Hauschild. 
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1.  Je  -  ru    -  sa-lem,    Je  -  ru  -    sa  lera,    en-tbrou-ed    once   on  high, 

2.  Where  once  the  praises  of      thy  God  from    Zi  -  on's  tern  -  pie  rose. 

3.  Je  -  ru    -  sa-lem,    Je  -  ru  -  sa-lem,    un  -  til  thou  turn     a  -  gain, 
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Thou  fav  -  ored  home  of  God      on  earth, thou  heav*n  be-low     the     sky: 

Thy  chil-dren  tremble    at      thy  rod  and  crouch  be-neath  their  foes. 

A  •  dore  with  pen  -  i  -  fence    of  tears,  the  lamb,  thy  sons  have  slain. 
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wrought  to   bond-age 
sit  -    test  low  -  ly, 
to         the   Sav  -  ior 
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Je  -  ru 
Je  -  ru 
Je  -  ru 


lem,  Je 
lem,  Je 

lem,  Je 
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lem,  our  tears  shall  flow  for  thee, 
lem,  our  tears  shall  flow  for  thee 
lem,  our  tears  shall  flow  for  thee 


No.  115.    ROLL  THE  BALL  OF  TEMPERANCE. 

E.  M.  Lippitt. 
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1 .  Men  of    honor  roll  the  ball  of  temp'rance  pure  and  bright!  With  wine  wage  war.bear 

2.  Man-y  brave  and  valiant  men  have  yielded  to  the  foe,  And  now  they  in  dis  - 
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man-y      a  scar,  and  battle    for    the  right;  The  en  - 
hon-or  and  shame  are  reaping  tears  and  woe;  Then  let 
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fore  us,     de  -  ter-mined  to  sub-due;  But,  fight  him  to  the  last  like    men,  And 
do-ing    and  meet  the  foe  to  day,Then  justice  truth,and  right  shall  reign,  And 
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wine  wage  war,  bear  man-y    a    scar,    And   bat-tie,  bat-tie,  for  the  right. 


By  per.  of  R.  H,  Randall,  owner  of  the  copyright. 
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No.  116. 


THE  WAY  OF  THE  CROSS. 
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1.  I     can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  call  -  ing,      I  can  hear  my  Sav  -  ior  calling, 

2.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  garden,    I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  gar-den. 

3.  I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment. I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  judgment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,     He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry. 
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D.  C.  Where  He  lead  6  me     I 
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low. Where  He  leads  me    I      will  fol  low, 
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I  can  hear  my  Savior  calling,  "Take  thy  cross  and  follow. fol- low  me" 
I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  garden. I'll  go  with  Him.  with  Him  all  the  way. 
I'll  go  withHim  thro'thejudgmeiit.I'll  go  with  Him, with  Him  all  the  way. 
He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry,  And  go  with  me, with  me    all  the  way. 


Where  He  leads  me   I     will  fol  low,     I'll  go  with  Him.  with  Him  all  the  way. 
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ROCK  OF  AGES. 


A.   M.   TOPLADY. 
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Dr.  Thos.  Hastings. 
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1.  Rock  of      A  -  ges  cleft  for    me,       Let     me  hide    my  -  self    in   Thee; 

2.  Nothing     in       my  hand    I    bring.     Sim  -  ply    to      Thy  cross    I     cling; 

3.  While  I    draw  this  fleet  -  ing  breath,  When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death, 
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D.  C.  Be  of  sin  the  dou  -  ble  cure,  Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 
Foul.  I  to  the  foun-tain  fly,  Wash  me,  Sav  -  ior,  or  I  die. 
Rock  of       A  -  ges,  cleft   for   me,       Let    me   hide    my  -  self     in  Thee. 
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the     wa  -  ter    and    the  blood,  From  Thy    riv  -  en  side  which  flowed, 
ed,  come     to   Thee    for  dress,   Help-less,  look     to   Thee  for  grace; 
I       rise      to  worlds  un-known,     See  Thee  on  Thy  judgment  throne, — 
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Titles  in  Small  Caps — First  Lines  in  Roman. 


No. 

A  cry  as  of  pain 83 

After  Life's  Toiling 33 

All  for  Thee 76 

All  Glory  to  His  Name 92 

All  Hail  the  Great  Creator 73 

A  Little  Talk  With  Jesus 34 

America 37 

Am  I  A  Soldier  of  the  Cross 104 

A  Nations  Heroes  Calmly  Sleep.  62 
Are  you  downcast,  are  you  sad ...  10 
A  Shelter  in  the  Time  of  Storm.    67 

Asleep  in  Jestjs 110 

A  Song  in  my  Heart 3 

A  song  is  in  my  heart  today     ...        3 

Awake  !  Arise 38 

Azmon 69 

Banner  of  the  blessed  tree 22 

Battle  Hymn  of  Missions 79 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door -.  59 

Blessed  Assurance 31 

Blest  in  Christ  — 64 

Christ  is  all  to  me 102 

Clinging  to  His  Promise 86 

Clinging  to  the  "Rock  of  Ages.*'    11 

Come  Back  to  Jesus -»,"..  106 

Come  Close  to  the  Savior 107 

Crown  Him 5 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 4 

Depth  of  mercy 108 

Down  the  Valley  Alone 80 

Down  the  valley  of  the  shadow. . .  80 

Do  you  fear  the  foe  will  in  the 17 

Drifting 32 

Drifting,  drifting  on  the  wave ...  32 

Elmhurst 39 

Enter  His  Gates 82 

Enter  His  gates  with  thanksgiving  82 
Eternal  Father,  Thou  hast  said...  79 
Even  Me 101 


No. 

Father,  our  Father 66 

Gabriel 9 

Gather  in  the  Grain 65 

Gently,  Lord 70 

Gird  on  the  Armor  23 

Glad  Tidings  of  Joy 30 

Glory  to  the  Lamb 45 

God  be  With  You 40 

God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  again  40 

Go  gather  in  the  golden  grain ....  65 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  Great  Jehovah.  85 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah.  9 

Happy  in  my  Savior 21 

Hark,  ten  thousand  harps  and 24 

Hark,  The  Herald  Angels  Sing  . .  99 

Hark,  the  notes  of  angels  singing.  45 

Harps  and  Voices 24 

He  Keepeth  me  Ever 54 

Holy  Day  of  Prayer 50 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy 98 

Home,  Sweet  Home 112 

Ho,  sailors  on  the  Christian's  sea.  7 

How  dear  to  this  heart  are  the 113 

How  Firm  A  Foundation 35 

I  can  hear  my  Savior  calling 116 

I  Could  not  do  Without  Thee  ...  57 

If  you  have  lost  in  the  battle  of. .  96 

I  gave  my  life  for  thee 76 

I  have  found  a  friend  in  Jesus.. .  71 

I  Know  That  my  Redeemer  Lives  77 

I  love  the  Lord,  the  mighty  God..  26 

I  love  to  Tell  the  Story 28 

I  sing  because  I  love  Him  so 92 

Is  my  Name  Written  There?.  , . .  97 

Jerusalem 114 

Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  me 48 


Keep  the  Candle  on  the  Sill  . 


109 
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INDEX. 


No. 

Lead  me  Savior 74 

Leaning  on  the  Everlasting 13 

Let  the  Sunshine  in 10 

Let  the  Sunshine  in 17 

Lord,  I  care  not  for  riches 97 

Lord.  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing  101 
Lord  Jesus.  I  long  to  be  perfectly.  51 
Lord,  My  Heart  is  Rested KI5 


Make  me  all  Thine  Own 

Many  yet  in  darkness  wait 

Marching  Along 

March  of  the  Gospel  Army. 
Men  of  honor  roll  the  ball  of. 
"Mid  pleasures  and  palaces.. . 

Moke  Love  to  thee 

More  Than  Conquerors 

My  country 'tis  of  Thee 

My  Jesus  I  Love  Thee 

My  soul  is  now  united 


Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee 

ft  EARER  THE  CROSS 

Nearer  to  Thee 

Now  be  my  heart  inspired  to  sing. 
Now  the  Day  is  Over 


0  for  a  closer  walk  with  God 69 

O  hear  the  chime  of  gospel  bells.  12 

O  Lord  of  Lords 81 

One  song,  and  one  only  my  spirit.  44 

Onward  and  Upward." 25 

Onward  Christian  Soldiers 47 

Onward,  Ever  Onward  10 

O  the  Mansions  Over  Yonder.  ..  91 

O.  theme  of  blest  salvation 21 

Over  in  the  Glory-Land 90 

O  Zion  that  bringest  good  tidings.  30 


Peace,  be  Still 52 

Pleyel's  Hymn 108 

Praise  the  Lord 87 

Remember  me.  O  Mighty  One.  ...  53 

Return,  poor  wanderer,  return. . .  106 

Rock  of  Ages 75 

Rock  of  Ages 117 

Roll  the  Ball  of  Temperance.  .  115 

Safe  on  the  Golden  Shore 6 

Savior,  hear  me  while  before  Thy.    36 

Savior,  lead  me,  lest  I  stray 74 

Savior,  make  me  all  Thine  own. . .  42 

Scatter  Bright  Smiles 93 

Send  the  Light 20 

Seven  Times  'round 41 

Softly  and  Tenderly 61 


Speed  Away 

Stand  up  for  the  Master 

Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus 

Sweet  Eden-Land 

Sweet  songs  from  yonder  hill  of. 

Take  my  Life  and  let  it  be  

Thanksgiving 

The  Answer 


The  army  of  Jesus  is  marching. 
The  Gospel  Bells 


No. 
72 
78 
46 
55 
6 
15 
26 
83 
103 
12 

The  Inner  Chamber 29 

The  Last  Song 63 

The  Lilly  of  the  Valley 71 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd 95 

The  Lord's  Prayer 66 

The  Old  Oaken  Bucket 113 

The  Penitent's  Plea 36 

The  Song  of  my  Savior 44 

There's  a  beautiful  Eden  of  rest . .  55 
There's  a  call  comes  ringing  o'er.  20 
There's  A  Great  Day  Coming.  . .     58 

There  is  a  secret  place 29 

There  is  Glory  in  my  Soul 2 

There's  a  work  to  be  done 60 

There's  Room  on  Board 7 

There  shall  be  rest  for  the  weary.    33 

The  Song  of  my  Savior 44 

The  Stranger  at  the  Door 59 

The  Victory 96 

The  Way  of  the  Cross 116 

The  winds  are  hushed 63 

This  is  the  day  of  light 50 

This  lost,  lost'world  for  Jesus  ...     18 

This  Lost  World  for  Jesus 18 

Though  Your  Sins  be  as  Scarlet.  19 
Thy  Will  be  Done *.        43 

Walking  and  Talking  With 68 

We  are  on  our  way  to  a  home  on.  90 

Weary  souls  that  wander  wide ...  64 

Webb 46 

We  have  a  rock,  a  safe  retreat ....  67 

We  Praise  thee,  O  God Ill 

What  a  fellowship,  what  a  joy 13 

What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus.  lo0 

When  our  hearts  are  sad  and 52 

When  storms  around  are  sweeping  53 

When  the  lowly  Jesus  trod 6S 

When  the  Roll  is  Called  up 14 

When  the  trumpet  of  the  Lord  —  14 

When  we  Walk  With  Jesus 1 

While  you  onward  fare 41 

Whiter  Than  Snow 51 

Who  Will  Stand  for  the  Right  60 

Wonderful  Story  of  Love.  89 

Ye  Christian  Heralds 84 

Yield  not  to  Temptation 94 


